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THE 4 

HISTORY OF HEN** 

the Fourth. 

Enter the King, Lord fobn ofla>tcafier % Eaxk 
of fVrjlmerland^ith others 

King. 

, O fhaken as we are, (o wan with care, 

• Finde we a time for fc ighted peace to pant, 

'And bieath Ihott-winded accents of new broy les, 

• To be commenc’t inftronds a farre remote •• 

No more the thitfty entrance of this foy Ic, 

Shall dawbe his lips with her own childrens blood ; 

No more {hall trenching, Warre chanell her hclds. 

Nor bruife her flowers with the armed hoofes 
Of hoftile pafes : thofe oppofed eyes. 

Which like the Meteors of a troubled heaven. 

All one nature, of one fubftance bred. 

Did lately mcete in the inteftine fhocke. 

And furious clofe of civil 1 butchery. 

Shall now in natural 1 wel-beieernmg rankes, 

March all one way,andbe no more oppos’d 
Againfl acquinta nee, kindred andallyes. 

The edge of Warre, like an ilWheathed knife. 

No more {hall cut his Matter : therefore friends, 

As farre as to the Sepulchre of thrift, 

Whofe Souldiers now, under whole bleffed Crofle 
We are impreffed and engag’d to fight. 

Forthwith a power of Ihall we levie. 

Whole armes were moulded in their mothers wombs. 

To chafe thefe Pagan* in thofe holy fields. 

Over whofe teres waikt thofe blefled.feete, 
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Which 1400. yearesagoe were nail’d. 

For our adv antage on the bitter Croffr : 

But this our purpofe is but twslue months old. 

And booteeffe ’tts to tell you, we will goe. 

Therefore we raeete not now : then let raehearc 
Of you my gentle Colin Wtftmerland, 

What yefter night our Counfell did decree, 

In forwarding his deare expedience. 

Weft My Liege, this hade was hot in queftion. 

And many limit*, of the charge fct downe; 

But yefter night,wten all athwart, there c3me 
A Pod from Wales, loadcn with heavy newes ; 

Whole worft was, that the noble Mortimer , 

Leading the men of Hcrfordjhire, to fight 
Againd the irregular and wild Glendower, 

Was by therudehandsofthat Welflrman taken, 

A thoufand of his people butcherd : 

Upon whole dead corpsthere was liich mifule, 
Suchbeadly lhamelefle transformation 
By thofe Welfh-women done, as may not be 
Without much lhame, retold or fpoken of. 

iowjr.Ttfeemes then, that the tydings of this broyle 
Brake offour bulineffefor the Holy-land. 

Weft. This match with other like, my Gracious Lord 
Far more uneven and unwelcome newes. 

Came from the North, and thus it did report : 

On Holy-roodeday, the gallant Hotjpur there 
Yong Harry Percy , and brave ^Archibald, . 

That very valiant and approved Scot, 

At Holme don met where they did fpend 
A fad and bloody houre : 

As bydifehargeoftheir Artillery, 

And fhapeoflikelihood newes was told : 

For he that brought them, in the very heate 
And pride of their contention, did take Horle, 
Uncertane of the ilfuc any way . 

King. Here isa deare, and true induftrious friend. 
Sir Walter 'Blmtyuzv lighted from hiaHorfe* 
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Henry the Fourth . : 

Stain’d with the variations of each foyle, "’y . 

Betwixt that Holme aon, and this feate of ours •/ 

And he hath brought us imooth and welcome newes t 
The Earle of ^wg4wisdifcomfited, . 

Ten thoufand bold Scots, two and twenty Knights 
Balktin their own blood, did fir Walter fee 
On Holmedon plaine : ofprifoners Hotjpur tookc 
CMordaky Earle of Fife , and eldeft fonne . ' T r.f. 

To beaten Douglas .and the Earle of zAtholH 
Oft Murrey ^Angas , and C_ Menteith: 

And is not this an honorable fpoyle ? 

A gallant prize ? Ha,Cofin,isit a not .?InfaythitK' - 
Weft. A conquer! for a Prince to boaft of ' ' 

A" wj;. Yea, there thou mak'ftme fad, and mak’ft me fin 
In envy.that my Lord Northumberland 
Should be the Fatter of fo bled a Sonne, 

A Sonne, who is the Theame of honors tongue, 

Atrtongft a Grove, the very ftraightefr Plant, 

Who isfweete Fortunes Minion, and her pride • 

Whil’d I by looking on the prayle of him. 

See Ryot and dilhonour ftaine the brow 
Of my yong Harry, Othat it could be prov’d 
That fome night-tripping Vairy had exchang’d 
In cradle cloathes our children where they lay. 

And cal’dmine Percy, his Plantaginet 1 
Then would I have his Harry , and he mine : 

But let him from my thoughts. What thinke yon,Cuz, 

Of this yong PiT-CKV pride ? The Prifoners 
Which he in this adventure hath furpriz’d. 

To his own ufe he keepes, and fends me word, 

I Jhall have none but Mordake Earle of F ife . 

Weft . Thi s is his Unkles teaching ,this is Wofcefter, 

Malevolent to you in all afpefts :• 

Which makes him prune himfelfe, and bridle up 
1 he cred of youth againd your dignity. 

1 have fent for him to anfwer this . 

And for this caufe a while we mud negieft 
Our holy purpofe to lerufalem, 
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Cozen, on Wednefday next, our Councell we will hold 
At (Vindfor, fo informs the Lords : 

But come your felfe withfpeedtous agame, 
lor more is tobc fayd, and to be done, 

Then out of anger can be uttered. 
tyefi.l will, my Liege. 

. Exeunt, 

Enter Prince *f (Vales, and fir lohn Falfiajfe. 

Tal, Now Ball, what time of day is it, Lad ? 

Pr»'». Thou art fo fat-witted with drinking of old Sacke,and 
unbuttoning thee after iupper , and fleeping upon Benches 
after uoone, that thou haft forgotten to demand that truely, 
which thou wouldeft truely know. What adevill haftthouto 
doe with the time of the day ? Unleffe houres were cups of 
Sackc, and minuts Capons , and Clocks the tongues of Bawds, 
and Dials the fignes of leapin g-Hoafes , and the bleffed Sunne 
himfelfe a faire hot wench in flame-coloured Taffeta ; I fee no 
reafon why thou fhouldeft be fuperfluous to demand the time 

Falf Indeed you come neere menow,H^//,for we thattakc 
TurfeSjgoe by the Moon and feven Starres,and not by Phoebus , 
he that wandring Knight fo faire: and I prethee,fweet wagge, 
when thouart Ktng,as Godfavethy Grace ; Majefty I fhould 
fay, for Grace thou wilt have none. 

P**».What, none ? • 

Falf, No by my troth, not fo much as will ferve to be pro- 
logue to an Egge and Butter. 

7m, Well, how then ? come roundly, roundly. _ 

Falf Marry then, fweet wag, when thou art King, let not us 
that are Squires of the nights body, be called Theeves of the 
dayes beauty : Ictus he Diana s Forreftcts, Gentlemen ofthe 
flvtde, minion s of the Moone ; and let men fay, we be men of 
good government, being governed as the Sea is, by our noble 
and chafte Miftris the Moone • under whole countenance vve 
fteale. _ t 

Trinte. Thou fayft well, and it holds well too, tor the for- 
tune of us that are the Moones men, dothebbe , and flow Uke 
the Sea , being governed as the Sea is by the Moone ; as tor 
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r, .Kow a purfe of gold moft refolutely fnatchtonMun- 
Kvni-ht.and moft diftolutely fpent onTuefday morning ; got 
S bearing lay by , and fyer* with crying bring in : now in 
«low an ebbe as the foote of the Ladder , and by and by mas 
high a PoW as the ridge of the Gallo wes, . 

ralfSv the Lord thou layeft true, Lad e andisnotmy Ho- 
(Wfe ofthe Taverne a moft fweet wench ? 
ft S,Asthehony ofW^:my old Lad ofthe Caftle : and is 
not a Buff; Jerkin a moft fweet robe of durance ? £ s 

FalfMovs now -how now, mad wag,what^n thy quvpsand 
thy quiddities ? What a plague have I to doe with a bufte 

^Trince. Why, what a pox have! to doe with my Hofteflc of 

tlic Ttiv* erne ** • 

Falf. Well, thou haft cal’d her to a reckoning many a time 

™<Prince. Did I ever call for thee to pay thy part ? 
F<j//'.No,i , legive thee thy-due, thou haft payd all there, 
Pn»«.Yea,and elfewhere,fo far as my coyne would ftretch, 
and where it would net, I have us’d my credit. 

Falf. Yea, and fo ufed it’, that were it notheere apparant that 
thou art Heire apparant.Butl prethee Iweet wag, (hail there be 
Gallows [landing in England , when thou art King ?and refo- 
lution thus fnub’das it is with the rufty crab of old father an- 
tick the Law? doe not thou? when thou art King, hang a theere. 

Pri#.No,thou (halt. T , 

Falf Shall I? O rare by the Lord. Tic be a brave Judge . 
Pm.Thou judged falfe already. I meancthou (halt have the 
Hanging of the Theeves, and fo become a rare Hangman. 

Falf, Well , Ball, w ell, and in fome fort it j umpes with my 
humor, as well as waiting in the Court, l can tell you. 

Prm.V or obtaining of futes ? 

FalfHd ,for obtaining of fetes, whereof the Hangman bath 
no leane Wardrop. Zblood I am as melancholy as a gyb-Cat,or 
a lugd-Beare. 

Prin.Ot aft old Lic(ri J <or a, lovers Lute. 

FalfXca, or the drone of a Lincolnefire Bagpipe. 

Prince, What fayed thou to a Hare , ofthe melancholy of 
— * - ■ Moore 
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Moore-ditch? 

fW/TIhou haft the raoft .unfavory lmilcs , apd art indeede 
the mott comparative rafcalleft fyeet ypng Prince. But Fall 
I prethete trouble me no more .with vanity > 1 would to Go<| 
thouand I knew where a commodity ofgood names were to 
be bought : an oldlord of the- counfell rated me the other day 
in the ftreete about you fir ;butl mark t him not, and yet lie 
talkt very wifely $ but I regarded -him not, and yet he talkt 

wifely , in the itreete too . 

Pm.Thou didft well :for wifedome cries out in theftreets, 
and no man regards it: \ / [ . 

lalf. O thouhaft damnable Iteration, and art indeed able to 
corrupt a Saint : thou haft done rrmch harme unto me , Fall 
God forgive thee for it : Before I knew th ce,Hallft knew no- 
thing, and now am I, if a man foould fpeake trucly, little bet- 
ter then one of the wicked: l mnft give over this lifejand Iwil 
give it over .-By the Lord and I doe riot, I am a villame : i’le be 
damned for never a Kings fen in Chriftendome. 

ii*m.Where foall we take a purfe to morrow, lacks ? 

F al. Zounds, where thou wi]t,Lad,i’le make one : and I doc 
notjCal'l me viilaine,and baffell me. 

/'«*#.; ilfee a good amendment ;of life in thee ; from praying, 

• to Purfe-taking. 

¥alf; Why, Fall • *tis my vocation, Hall : ’tis no fin for a man 
to labour in his vocation. Enter Topes. 

Pcy.Now fball we know if Gads-hill have fet a match • 0, 
if a man were; to be Laved; by merit,w hat hole in hell were hot 
enough for him?Ihis is the. moft omnipotent Villaine that ever 
cry Stand to a true man. 

Prin. Good morrow Ned. 

Poy. Good morrow fweete Nall. What fayes c Mom four 
Retnorfe ? What fayes fir IohnSache and Sugar, [acke ? How 
agrees the Divell and thee about thy fcule , that thou folueft 
him on good Friday laft.for a cup of Madera and a cold Capons 
legge? 

Prin. Sir Iohn ftands to his woi;d, the Divell foall have his 
bargaine,for he was never a brsakcEof Proverbs : he will give 
the Divell his due* . - r V . ' V. 

‘Toy. 
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Power, Then art thou damn’d for keeping thy word with 
the dcvilli! ' ; ' . •' ' . ”« 7 •' 

Prince. Elfe lie had been damn’d for cozening the dcvill. 
Poy. But my lads, my lads, to morrow moniing,by fbure a 
clock early at Gads-hill, there are pilgrimes going to Canter - 
bnry with rich offerings, and Traders riding to London with 
fatpurfes. I have vizards for you all;you have horfes for your 
felves:G ads-hill lies ro night in Rochefter, 1 have befpoke flip- 
per to morrow night in 8 aft cheap • we may do it as fecure as 
deep : if you will go, I will ftuffe yourpurfcs full of crowns; 
if you will not, tarry at home and be hang’d. 

Falf. Hearye, Yedward,ifl tarry at homeandgonot,Ue 
hang you for going. 

Toy. You will, chops ? 

Falf. Hall, wilt rhou make one ? 

Prin. Who, I rot? I a thief ? not I by my faith. 

F al. Ther’s neither honefty, manhood, nor good fellowship 
in thee; nor thou earned not of the blood-royall,ifthou darclt 
not (land for ten foiHings. . .}■ 

Prin. Well, then once in my dayes He be a mad-cap. 

Falf. Why ; thacs well faid. 

Prin, Weil, come what will, lie tarry at home. 

¥alj. By the Lord lie be a traitor then,whcnthou art. King. 
Prin. I care not. 

Poin.Six hhn, l prethee leave the Prince and me. alone, I wil 
lay him down fuch reafons for this adventure, that he foall go 
Wei, God give thee the fpmt of per(wafion..& him the 
cares of profiting, tha£ what thou ipeakft may move,and what 
he hears may be beleeyed,that the Prince, may (for recreation 
fake) prove a falf thief ; for the poor abufes of the time want 
countenance : farewell, you foal 1 finde mein Baftcheap. 
^‘.Farewell the latter fpring,farewel Alhallown furnmer, 
Poy. Now my good Iweethony Lord,ride with ustomor- 
g"£ l havc aje fe to execute, that I cannot mannaee alone, 
f alftajfe^arvey Rojfil, and qads- hilljhzW rob thofc men that 
We have already way-laid ; your felfand I will not be there: 

n» d? u J r y bave thc boot ,y » if yon and I do not rob them , 
cut this head from my fooulders. 
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Prince. How lhall we part with them in fetting forth? 
po. Why, we willfet forth before or after them, and appoint 
them a place of meeting, wherein it is at our pleaiurc to fai ! ,& 
then will they venture upon the exploit thcmklv es , which 
they (hall have no (ooner atchieved ,but week fctupoo them. 

Pr/».Yea,but tis like that they will know us by our horles, 
by our habits & by every other appointment, to be ^our elves. 

Po. Tut, our horfes they (hall not fee, lie tie them in the 
wood, our vizards we will change, after we leave them: and 
firra, I have cafes of buckorum for the nonce, to unmask our 
noted outward garments. 

Trime, Yea, but I doubt they will be too hard tor us. 

PPo. Well, for two of them 1 know to be as true brca cow- 
ards as ever turned back : and for the third, ifhe fig t longer 
then he fees reafon, lie forfwear arms. The vertue of this jeft 
will be, the incomprehenfible lies that this fat rogue will tell 
us when we meet at fupper, how thirty at leatt he ought 
with, what? wards, whatblows,what extremities he indured,. 
and in the reproof oftheie lies the j eft. 

friw. Well, lie eo with thee,providcus all things neceflary, 
and meet me to morrow night in Eaftcheap, there llefup: 
farewell. , . „ 

Pay. Farewell my Lord. £xttPoyncs, 

PPrin. I know you all,and will a while uphold 
The unyok’t humour ofyouridlcncfle : 

Yet herein will I imitate the (unne. 

Who doth permit the bafe contagious clouds 
To '(mother up bis beauty from the world. 

That when he pleafe again to be himfelf, 

Being wanted, he maybe more vvbndred at 
By breaking through the foul and ngly iriifts 
Of vapours that did feem to ftrangle him. 

If all the yeer were playing holy dayes. 

To (port would be as tedious as to work ; _ 

But when they (eldornc come, they wirht for, come, < 

And nothing pleafeth but rare accidents : 

So when this loofe behaviour I throw off, 

And pay the debt I never promifed, 



Henry the Fourth* 

By how much better then my word I am, 

By fo much lhall 1 falfihe mens hopes. 

And like bright mctall on a (ullen ground, 

My reformation glittering o re my fault,. 

Shall drew more goo .ily,andatti;afl more eyes, 

Then that which hath no foyl tofet it off. 

Ilefo offend, to make offence a skill. 

Redeeming tim , when men think leaft I w ill . exit. 

Enter 'the K i*g % Nonht4?»berland t Worcefler t Botfpter , 

Sir Walter r Blant > reith others. 

King. My blood hath been too cold and temperate. 

Unapt to ftirre at thele indignities, ju 

And you have found me j for accordingly, 

You tread upon my patience : but be fure 
I will from henceforth rather be my felf. 

Mighty, and to be fear’d .then my condition 
Which hath been fmooth as oyl, {oft as yong down. 

And therefore loft that title of refpedf, 

Which the proud foul ne’re payes but to the proud. 

Wor. Our houfe (-my Soveraigne Liege) little deferver 
The feourge of greatnefle to be ufed on it. 

And that fame greatnefle too, which our own hands 
Have hope to make fo portly. Nor, My Lord- 

King. Worcester, get thee gone, for I do fee 
Danger and difobe.dience in thine eye : 

O fir, your prefence is too bold and peremptory, 

And majcfly might never yet endure 
The moody frontier of a fervants brow, 

Y ou have good leave -to leave us : when we need 

Your ufe and counfell, vye fhall fend for you. Sxk VKor* 

You were about to (peak. 

A 7 or. Yea my good Lord. 

Thofe prifoners in your highneflename demanded, 

Which harry Percy here at Holmfdon took, 

W ere, as he (ayes, not with fuch ftrength denide. 

As he delivered to your Majcfty. 

Either envy therefore, or mi§)fi(km 
Is guilty of this fault, and not my fonnp, 

B a Bou 





77;c HiUoyy of 

Fotf. My Liege, I did deity no prifoners, 

But 1 remember when the fight was done, 

When I was drie with rage and extreme toyl, 
Breathlefieand faint, -leaning upon my {word , 

Came there a certain Lord ; neat and trimly dreft, 

Frcfh as a bridegroom, and his chin new reapt, 

Shewd like a bubble land at harveft home : 

He' was perfumed like a Milliner, 

Andtwixt his finger and his thumbehehcld 
A pouncet box, which ever and anon •_ 

He gave his nofe, andtooktaway again, 

Who therewith angry, when it next came there. 

Took it in fhuffe,andftill hefmilde and talkt, 

And as thefouldiers bore dead bodies by. 

He cal’d them untaught knaves, unmannerly. 

To bring aftovenly.unhandfome coarfo, 

Betwixt the windcandhis Nobility, 

With many holy day, and Lady tearms. 

He queftioned me : among the reft demanded 
My prifoners in your Majeftics behalf. 

I then all fmarting, with my wounds being cold. 

To be fo peftered with a popinjay, 

Out of my grief and my impatience, 

Anfwered ncgletfinglyj know not what. 

He fhouldjor he fh- uld not, for he made me mad 
Tofeehim fhine fohrisk,aivd fulfill fofwect, • 

And talk fo like a waiting-gentle- Woman, 

Of guns and drums, and' wounds, Godfave the mark; 

And telling meffrefoveraigfi’ft thing on earth, 

Wasparmacity foran.inward bruife j 

And that it was great pity,fo it was,.’ - - - ; ;; 

This villanous laltpeter fhould be dig’d 

Out of the bowels of the harinteffe earth ; 

Which many a good 1 tall fellow had deftroy’d 
So cowardly .-and but for theft vile gunnes. 

He would have been himfcl-fa Spuldicr. ’ 

This bald unjoynted chat of his (my Lord) '• 

I anfwered indirectly f as I faid) 
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And I belcech you, let not this report 
Come currant for an accufation 
Betwixt my love, and your high Majefty. 

'Blunt. The circumflance confidered, good my Lord , 
What e re Barry Piercy then had faid 
To fuch aperfon, and in fuch a place : 

At fuch a time, w ith al 1 the reft retold. 

May reafonably die, and never rife, 

To do him wrong, or any way impeach 
What then hefaid, fo he unlay it now. _ 

Km. Why, yet he doth deny hisprifoners, 

But with provilo and exception, 

That we at our own charge fhall ranfome ftraight 
His brother in law, the foolifh Mortimer , 

Who in my foul hath wilfully betraid 
The lives of thofe, that be did lead to fight, 

Againft the great Magician , damned Qlcndoveer 
Whofc daughter as we hear, the harl of c JPtarch, 

Hath lately married : fhall our coffers then 
Be emptied to redeem a traitor home ? 

Shall we buy treafon? and indent with fears. 

When they have loft and forfeited therruelves. 

No, on the barren mountain let’himftarvc, 

, Fcr I fhall never hold that man my friend, 

Whofe tongue fhall ask me foi one penny coft. 

To ranfome heme revolted Mortimer. 

P ot. Revolted Mortimer ? 

He never did fall off, .my Sovcraigne Liege, 

But by the chance of warre : to prove that true. 

Needs no more but one tongue :fbr all thofe wounds, 

Thofe mouthed wounds which valiantly he took. 

When on the gentle Sever ns fiedgy bank 
In fingleoppoftion hand to hand. 

He did confound the beft part of an hour. 

In changing hardiment with great glenhvoer. 

Three timesthey breath d,atid three times did they drink, 
Upon agreement offweet Sever ns food, 

Who then affrighted with their bloody looks, 
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Jeanne fearfully among the trembling reedj- 
And hid his crifpe-head in the hollow bank, 

Blood-ftaincd with thcfe valiant combatants. 

Never did bare and rotten policy 

Colour her working with luch deadly wounds, 

Nor never could the noble Mortimer, 

Receivcfo many,and all willingly ; 

Then let him not be flandered with revolt. 

King, Thou dolt belie him, Percy, thou doft belie him. 

He never did encounter vv ith Glendoxver, 

3 tell thee, he durft as well have met the devrj.1 alone, 

As Owen Cjlendofvcr for an enemy. 

Art thou not a foam’d? but firra, henceforth 
Let me not hear you {peak of Mortimer , 

Send me your prifoners with the fpeedieft means. 

Or you foall hear in luch a kinde from me. 

As will difpleafe you. My Lord Northumberland , 

We licence your departure with your fonne .• 

Send us your prifoners, or you will hear of it. Exit King 

Hot. And ifthedevill come and roar for them, 

I will not fend them : I will after ftraight 
And tell him fo, for I will cafe my heart. 

Albeit I make a hazard of my head. 

Nor. What? drunk with choler? (lay and paufea while, 
Here comes your Uncle. 

Hot. Speak of Mortimer ? 

Zounds I will /peak of him, and let my foul 
Want mercy, if I donotjoyn withhim : 

Yea on his part, He empty all thole veins. 

And foed my dear blood, drop by drop,-i'th dud, 

But I will lift the down-trod Mortimer, 

As high in’th ayre as this unthankfull King, ; 

As this ingrate and cancrcd 'Bttllingbrooi ^ 

Nor. Brother, the King hath made your nephew mad. 
Wor. Who flrook this heat up after I was gone ? 

Hot, He will forfooth have all my prifoners. 

And when I urg’d the ranfome once againe 
Of my y/ives brother, then his cheek lookt pale, 

- And 
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By Richard that dead is, the next of blood ? 

AV He was; I heard the Proclamation, 

And then it was, when the unhappy Kmg. 
f VVhofe wrongs m us God pardon )did fet tor 
Upon his IriSh expedition ; 
from whence, he intercepted, did return 

T °^ d S for' “wSSwfta the worlds wide mouth. 

Live foandaliz’d and foully fpokenof. 

Hot. But foft,I pray you, did King Rtcjiara then 
proclaim my brother Mortimer 
Heir to the Crown f 
Nor. He aid, my felf did hear it. 

Hot. Nay then 1 cannot blame his couth King, 

That wifot him on the barren mountains ftarve. 

But foall it be, that you that for the crown 
Upon the head of this forgetfull man-. 

And for his lake wear the detefted blot 
Ofmurtherous fubornation? foall it be 
That you a world of curfes undergo, 

Btmg the agcnts,or bale fecond means. 

The cords, the ladder, or the hangman rather? 

Opardon, if that! delcend fo low. 

To foe w the line and the predicament. 

Wherein you range under this fubtile King. 

Shall it for foame be fpoken in thefe dayes. 

Or fill up Chronicles in time to come. 

That men of your Nobility and power, 

Did gage them both in an un juft behalf, 

(As both of you, God pardon it, have done) 

To put down Richard that fwcet lovely Role, 

And plant this thorn, this canker 'BullingbrookJ 
And foall it in more foame be further Ipoken, 

That you are fool d,dilcardcd, and foook off 
By him, from whom thefe foames ye under- went? 
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No, yet time fervcs, wherein you may redeem 
Your banifht honors, and reftorcyour felves. 

Into the good thoughts of the world again : 
Revenge the jeering and difdain’drontempt 
Ofthis proud King, who ftudies day and night, 

To aiifwer all the debt he ows to you, 

1: ven with the bloody payment of your deaths! 
Therefore I fay. 

Wor. Peace coufin,fay no more. 

And now I will unclafpe a fecret book. 

And to your quick conceiving difeontents 
He read you matter deep and dangerous, 

As full of pcrill and adventerou- fpirit, 

As to o’ re wal k a currant roaring lowd 
On the unfteadfull footing of a fpcar. 

Hot. If he fall in, good night, or fink or fwim, 
Send danger from the Eaft uhto the weft. 

So honor cr otfc it from the North to South, 

And let them grapple : the blood mere ftirres 
To rowze a lyon,then to ftart a hare 
North. Imagination offome great exploit, 
Drives him beyond the bounds of patience. * 

B y heaven, me thinks it were an eafie leap. 
To pluck bright honor from thepale fac’d moon. 
Or dive into the bottomc of the deep, 

Where fadome-line could never touch the ground. 
And pluck up drowned honor by the locks. 

So lie that doth redeem her thence, might wear 
Without corrivalljalJ her dignities • 

But out upon this half-fac’t fellowship. 

Wor. He apprehends a world of figures here • 
But not the form of what he fhould attend • 

Good coufin give me audience for a while. * 

Hot. I cry you mercy. 

hZ\ I]etfpThcS"' ,tl,at 

By God he fhall not havea Scot of them, 

No, if a Scot would fave his foul, he fhall not. 
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lie keep them by this hand. 

mr. You ftart away, ij i 

And lend no care unto iii^purpcrfest ■> t .• vii, . :<• 

Thofe priloners you ilia 11 keep, 

\\or. Nay,l will ; that’sfiat : 

Hciaid he would not ranfomc Mortimer ( 

Forbad my tpi}^e tr>ypeak;Qf Mbnimer -. . 'iambi 
ButI willfindehim.wheivhe-licsalicop^ > • *-.ii - n 

And in his eare lie hallow <JMortimer\ 

Nay, lie have a Starling fhall he taught to 'fpcak 
Nothing but Mortimer, apd<gi\pitMm 0 i " . : i yli 
To keep his anger ftill hi motion. 
rnr. Heare you,coufin, a word. 

Wot. AH ftudies here I fbleinnly defie, !’■ ’ 

Savehow to gall and pinch this Httllixgbroo^ 

And that fame fword and buckler Prince 

But that I think his father loves-him not,j 1 ori r . ; a 

And would be glad he met with fome mifchance: 

I would have him poyfoned with a pot of ale 
Wor. Farewell kinfi n an,Ile talk to you, 

When yon are better tempered to attend. • - ami 
i or. Why what a w »^tpftguc } ahd iihbatien'f -fool - no 
rt thou, to break into this Womans-tnoodifa k udo it.: 

Tjnng thine eare to no tongue but thineowrf ? Ih rr.ft ! 

n^‘iV V 7o ° ok >' ouJam ^ hi P f wd fcourc’d with rods 

I h Jr : 

i t ■ l j P? ^1®® ! ■ ."io ■;■> • -K i : 

In jRicbards time, what do you call the place--' dliv: anvu* 
A plague upon it, it is in Glofterfhire , : ’ ' . ■ : 

HisunkI h r rC / hC 7 ad ' Cap Dukc hisunkle kept,- 

Why what aca,/dy dbSrf ** H< "' X« % 

And oenrl^ u W ^ • rtunc 03016 to age v: 1 1 

d gentle Harrj Ptercy 3 and kinde cottfin * . 

_ G C,tl 
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O, the Divell take fuch cozeners, God forgive me, 
Good U.nkle tell your tale, I have done. 

Jf'or .Nay, if you h we not, to it againc. 

We willttay your leifurc. 

Hot. I have done yfaith. 
ww.Then once more to your Scottifo Prifoncrs. 
Deliver them up without their ranfomc ftraight. 

And make the Dowglas fonne your oncly meane 
For powers in Scotland, which for divers reafons 
Which I ihall fend you written, be aflur’d, 

Will cafily be granted you : my Lord. 

Your fonne in Scotland being thus imployed 
Shall fecrctly into thebofome creep 
Of that fame noble Prelate, well-bclov’d. 

The Ardhbifoop. 

Hot . Of Torke, is it not ? 

Wor. True, who beares hard 
His brothers death at 'BriJlov> y thc Lord Scrofei 
I lpcak not this in eftimation. 

As what I think might be, but what I know 
Is ruminated, plotted and fet down. 

And onely flayes but to behold the face 
Of that occafion that fhall bring it on. 

Hot. I fmell it : upon my life it will do Well. 
JVoy.Bcfbre the game’s afoot, thou ft ill let’ ft flip. 
Hat. Why, it cannot chufc but be a noble plot, ' 
And then the power of Scotland,znd of York*, 

To joyne with cMortvnerftn. 

Wor . And fo they fhall. 

Hot. In faith it is exceedingly well aymdc- 
Wor. And ’tis no little reafon bids us fpecd, 

To fave our heads , by railing of a head : 

For , bear our felves as even as we can. 

The King will a! wayes think him in our debt, 

And think we think our felves unfatisfied. 

Till he hath found a time to pay us home. 

And fee alreadv ,how it doth begin 
To make' us ftrangers to his looks of love- 
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Hot. He docs : he does ; wccle be reveng’d on him- 

Wor. Coufin, fare, well. No further go in this, 

Then I by letters (hall dire# your courlc 
When time is ripe, which will be fuddenly ; 

He Real to glendower, and to Mortimer, 

Where you and Dowglas , and our powers at on©* 3 
As t will fa (hion it, foal l happily meet, 

To, bear our fortunes in our own ftrong tames. 

Which now we hold at much uncertai ,ty. 

Neri Farewell, good brother, we fhall thrive I truft. 

Hot. Unkle, adue : O let the lioures be foort, 

Till fields, and blows,and groves,applaud our fport. Exeunt* 
Snter a Carrier with alantem in hit hand. 

t Car. Heigh ho, an it be not four by the clay , Ilebe hang’d, 
{‘harlet-waine i<rover:thc new chimney, and yet our horfc not 
•packt. YJhtt Ofrkr ? 

Oft. Anon, anon. 

i Car IprethecTcw.beat Cutsfaddlc, put a few flocks in 
the point, poorc jade is wrung in the withers out of all ceffe. 

Enter another Carrier. 

* Car. Peafe and beans are as danke here as a dog .and that 
it the next way to give poore i adesthe Bots.this houfc is tur- 
ned upfidc down fincc Robin Oftler died. 

1 £ar. Poore fellow never joyed fincethe price of Oates 
rofc,it was thedcathofhim. 

2 £ar. 1 think this to bcthemoftvillanoushoufe in all 
London road for. fleas, I am ftung like a tench. 

1 Car. Like a Tench ? by the Maft: th -Te tsne’rc a King 
chnften could be better bit, then 1 have bin fince the firft cock. 

2 C4r.Wby,you will allow usne’rea j ordain, and then we 
leake in your dmnney.ahd.your chamber-lie breeds fleas like 
a Loach. 

1 < What O filer, corns a way, and be hingd come away. 

2 Car - 1 have a gammon of Bacon , and two rates of ginger, 
to be delivered as farre as Chari'-g-crojfe. 

i Car. Gods body the Turk ies inrny panier are tquitc fta r- 
ved s what Oftler ? a plague on thee, haft thou never an eye in 
'thy head ? canft not hear. ? and ’twere not as good a deed- as 

G s drink, p 
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drink, to bfrcak the pate of thee, I am a very villain; come and 
be hang’d,haft no faith in thee ? 

Enter Gads-bliU. 

Gads -hill. Good morrow Carriers ^Vfbst^s a' clock ? 

Car. I think it be two a clocks. . i ]; 

Gad. I prethee lend me thy lantern, to fee my gelding i n 
the liable. . f 

i - C ar. Nay by God, loft; b know a trick worth two of that 
1 faith. 

Gad, I prethee lend metbinc. r ■ f b ' : •« V. 

2. Car. I. whepPcanft telI?Lend nietliy lantern (quoth he ) 
Marry lie fee thee hanged firft. ' 

gad. Sirra Carrier, What time do you mean to come to 

London? . .. J, . f .,•• - < . ; j .*»? 

* f^^TitBe,en,ough togotobedvfcith acandle,I warrant 
thee ; Come neighbour Adages, week Call up the gentlemen: 
they will along with company, for they have great charge. 

Enter Chamberlain. . Exeunt,- 

■G*d. : yyba]il fr, Chambsdlain $ ,r i: 1 > -A r - ■ ;-’• ' 

Cham. At hand, quoth pickapurfetp. u:, 

QM., .That's even as Sir, as at hand, qd. thb Ghamberlm, 
for thouvarieftno moFefrom picking of purfcs, then giving 
direction doth from labouring ; thou layeft the plot how. 

Cham.Good morrow maftcr. gads-hiU , it holds currant that 
1 told you yefter night, there’s a IF ranklin in the VVildc'ofiT^, 
hath brought jthree hundred marks with him in gold, I heard 
him tell it to one of his company laft night at liipper, a kinde 
of Auditor, one that hath abundance of charge too, God knows 
what 5 they age up aheady»ahd call for egges and butter : they 
will away, prefently, . r.- ,-.c- iG'w/Hov. v r ’ /•* v..; - 

Gad. Sirra, if they meet not- with S. Nicholas Clarks, I’Jc 
give thee this neck. - 

Cham. No, lie nope of it; I prethee keep that for the Hang- 
man, for I know. thou worfoippeft S.< Nicholas , as truly*! a 
man offal foood may. , ) ar • and ..a he* i « 

Gad. What CaUkeft thou to me of the' hangman ? if I hang, 
Ilemakcafat paireof gallows:fori f I hang, old (ir Iohn hangs 
with me, and thou knowft he is no ftarveling : tut, there are 
, a 3 other 
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. r - ms that thou dream’ft not of, the which for fport 
other Trojans tnar , , nro teflion fome grace, that would 

rc’atters foould belookt into) for their credit fake make all 

hokT- 1 am ioyned with no foot-land rakers, no long-ftafft 

nv Ckers none of thefe mad multachio purplc-hiewd 
fp^nny linkers, n y d tranqU illity, Burgoma- 

malt-worms,b th y holditljfucbas W M ftrike 

'£3^223^ fooner then drink ’ and drink f< r 

iTthen pray P - and yet (zounds) I lie, for they pray continual- 
to their faint the common- wealth , or rather not pray to 

lier , but prey on her , for they ride up and down on her, and 
im ^ham 'what? the common-wealth their Boors? will foe 

as in a caftle, cockfure •; we have thereceit of fern-feed, we 

W cS y^y my faith, I think you are more beholding to 
the nicht then to fern-feed, for your walkmg inviftble. 

Gal Give me thy hand, thou foalt have a foare in our pur- 

chafo. as I am a true man. 0,1 ' ’ 

Cham. Nay, rather let me have it,as you are a falfe tnid . 
Gad.GoXo,homo is a comtnon name to a 1 1 m en . bid the O f er 
briiw my gelding out of the liable farewell ye muddy knave. 

- -Enter Trince, ‘J>ojncs, and Pete, &e. 

Poyn. Come foelter, foelter, I have removed Tnlftaffes 
horfe; and he frets like a gum’d velvet. 

P.rinc. Stand clofe. • Enter talftafe. 

: Teal. Pby»cs,Poync;s,and be hang’d, 

Pm, Peace yc fkt;kidneyd rafcall, what a brawling doeft 

thou keep ? 

• Falf.Whxt Pomes? Ball ? 

Erin. He' is ; walkt up to the top of the hill, lid go leek him , 
'Balf.l-Mn accurft to rob in that theeves comp any, the rafcall 
hath removed my horfe, and tyed him I kno w not where, if 
I travcll but 4. foot by the fquairc further afoot, I foall breake 
my winde 1 Well, I doubt not but to die a fairc death for all 
this, if I fcape hanging for killing, that r ogue, I have forfworn 
his company hourly any time tins 2 2 . yeer , and yet I am be-- 
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witcht with the rogues company.If the rafeal have not give* 
me medicines to make me love him, He be hangdar could n * 
be elfe. I have drunk mcdicines.-Po/w?/, H*//,a plague on 
both. 'Bar dolly Peto, lie ftarve ere lie rob a foot further j w 
twere not as good a deed as drink, to turn true man and 
leave theft rogues, [ am the verieft varlet that ever chewed 
with a tooth: eight yards of uneven ground, is threelcorcanS 
ten miles afoot with me : and the ftony-bearted villains know 
it well enough ; a plague upon it, when theeves cannot hi 
true one to another. They rvhtfllc, 

Whe w,a plague upon you all, give me my horfe, you roeu-. 
Give me my horfe, and be hang'd. 

Prm. Peace ye fat gut,, lie down, lay thine care clofe to thr 
ground, and lilt if thou can hear the tread of Travellers. C 

F^Have you any leavers to lift me up again befogdown? 
Z bud, lie not bear mine own flefhfo far afoot again for alt 
the coyne in thy Fathers Exchequer ; what a plague mean ve 
to colt me thus? r b yc 

Pnn. Thou lied, tliou art not coked, thou art uncoltcd 
F^ I prethec good Prince Hall, hclpmc to ,ny horfc 
Good Kings (bnne. 7 # 

Pr.H Outyou rogue fhall I be your oftlcr ? 

Go h&Bg th y thine own heire apparent garters* 
lflbetahe, llepcach for this : and I have not ballactsmadcon 
a’hand fang to filthy tunes, let a cup of fack he my poyfom 
when jdtis lo forward, and afoot too* I hate it. 

Bntfr gads-HUL 

^ 4 / Stand Yal. Sol do againft my will. 

P*»».Otisour.fetrer,I know his voicejWe/.what news? 
-Bar Cafe ye,cafeyc ; on with your vizards, there’s money 

Exche uer 8S CWTiln§ down thc hill> tis g° in g to-theKings 

You He.you rogue, tis going to the Kings Tavern, 
oad.i here s enough to make-usall,,. 

Talf. Tobehacgcd. 

™ F jn' Yeu C 0Urc ^ a11 k° nt them in the narrow lane. 
NedPoynti and I will walk lower; if they feape from your 
encounter, then they light pn ua, ^ J 

Petit 
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pete. But how many be they of them? 

Gad. Some eight or ten. 

lair. Zounds, will they not rob us t 

R pS W Wcil W wcelc leave that to the proof. 

Pov.Sirra Sack , thy horfe ftands behind the hedp.whmthou 
Je&ff him, there thou {halt find him,tarewcll, and ftand fa ft. 
fV. Now cannot I ftrike him it 1 1 nould be hang d 
Prtn. Ned , where are our difguifes ? 

Poy. Here hard by: ftand clofe. ..... .. 

lalf. Now, my mafters, happy man be his dole, fay, every 

man tohis bufinefle. 

Enter the T, rAvellers. 



Tra. Come .neighbour, the boy fhall lead our horfes down 
the hill, weelc walk afoot a while, and calc our legs. 

Theeves . Stay. Tra. Jcfus blefle us. 

YalJ. Strike, dawn with them, cut the villains throats: a 
horfon caterpillets I Bacon-fed knaves, they hate us, youth, 
down with thcm,fleece them. 

Tra.O, we are undone, both we and ours for ever. 

lalf. Hang ye gorbcllied knaves, are ye undone? no, ye fat 
chufftsj would your ftore were here: on Bacons, on, what ye 
knaves ? yongmen muftlive, you arc grand jurors, arc ye? 
weelc jure you, yfaith. 

Here they rob them and binde them. Enter 
the Prince, and Poy net. 

Prince, The theeves have bound the true men: now, could 
thou and I rob the theeves, & go merrily to London,it would 
be argument for a week.laughter for a moneth^nd a good j eft 
for ever. 



Poy Stand clofe, I hear them coming. 

Enter the theeves again. 

"Volf. Come, my mafters,lct u lharc, and then to horfe before 
day : and the Prince and Poy nes be not two arrant cowards, 
there’s no equity ftirring,there’s no valour in that than 

inawildeduck. 



Prince 
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%.As they arefl,armg,the Vrince andVoy 
Prin. Your money -Jfet Upon them, they alk runaway, l A*df A /. 
Voyn. Villains. jfaft dffK a blow or two. runnej away too 
'C.leavingthe booty behinde them. ’ 

Prc.Got.witb much cafc.Now merrily tohorfe,the thccves 
are {cattcred, and poffeft with fear ioftrongly, that they dare 
not meet eachothecjcach take his fellow for an ofocer / awav 
^ood Ned,Yalftaffe /wests to death, and lards the lean earth as 
he walks along ; were not for laughing, I fhouldpitrv'him 
Voy. How the rogue roar'd ! ~ Exeunt 

.Enter hotjpur folus , reading- a letter. 

But for mine own part, my Lord, l could be wellcontentedtobe 

t here, in refpebl of, the love I boar your houfe. 

He could be contented, why is he not then? in refpeeft of the 
love he bears our houfe.* he fliews in this, he loves his own 
barn better then he loves our houfe; Let me fee feme more. 

The purpofeyou undertake is dangerous. 

Why that’s certain, tis dangerous to take a cold, to fleep, to 
drink ; but T tel 1 you ( my lord fool ) out of this nettle danirer 
we piuckt this flower fifctv. 

The purpofe you undertake is dangerous, the friends. you named 
uncertain, the time it felf, unforted, andyaur whole pilot too light, 
forthe-counterpoife-of To great an oppofition. _• 7 . , *. 

Say you loday you {o?l lay unto yon again, you are a fhallow 
cowardly hinde,and you lie: what a lack-brain is this? by the 
Lord our plot is a good plot as ever was laid, our friend true 
and conftant* good plot, good friends,and fullofexpedation, 
an excellent plot, very good friends ; what a frofty-fpirited 
rogue is this? why my L.of Torke commends thepl6t,and the 
general! courfe of the adion. Zounds and I weir now by this 
rafcaU could brain him with his ladies fanne.Is thcrenot my 
father, my unkle, and my felf, L. Edmond Mortimer, my L. of 
Torke , and Owen Glendower l la there not Befidcs tticrD/fwgLs? 
have I not all their letters to meet me in arms by the ninth of 
the next motieth?. and are they not fome of them fet forward* 
alreadyiWhat a pagan raicall is this and Infidel? Ha,you /hall 
feenbw in very, family, of fear and cold heart -will he to the 
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«vMhlwnourable an a<ftion,Hanghun,let him tell AeKingi 

How now muft leave y° u within this t wohourcs* 

Lady Omy good Lord, why arc you thusalonc ? 
f or w bat offence have I this fortnight bccnc 

Thy ftomacke,plcafurcv and thy golden flccpe ? 

Why deft thou bend thine eyes unto the earth, 

Andftart 1 q often when thou fitft alone? 

Why haft thou loft the frefh blood m thy checker 
And given my treaiurcs ind my rights of thco, ; 

To thicke-ey d muling, and emit melancholy ? 

In my faint (lumbers, I by thee watcht, 

Andhcard thee murmure tales ofyron warres, 

Speake tearmes of mannage to thy bounding Steed. 

Cry courage to the field : And thou haft talkt , . 

Of fallies, andretircs, trenches, and tents, ,* 7< 

Of Pallizadoes , frontiers, parapets, 

Of bafilisks, of cannon, culver in, . 

Ofprifoners ranfome,and offouldiers fiairie. 

And all the current of a headdy fight. 

Thy fpirit within thee hath beene fo at warre, 

And thus hath io befturd thee in thy (leepc , 

That beds of fweat have ftood upon thy brow, . y \ 
Like bubbles in a late difturbed ftteame. 

And in thy face ftrange motions have appear’d. 

Such as we fee when men reftraine their breath. ’ 1 f 
On fome great fudden haftc. O what portents are thefe ? 
Some heavy bufineflehath my Lord in hand. 

And I muff know it, elfehc loves me not. 

Hot. W hat ho^s Gilliams with the Packet gone’? 

Ser. He is my Lord, an houreagoe. ' - ; 'V 

HotMathTutler brought thole henries from the Sheviftes ? 
•S’o'.One Horfe,my Lord, he brought even now. 
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St*. It : is myrlord. 

HotJTiat Roan ft^llbemy throne.WelI,I will baelce him 
(traight, Eefperaxce, bid ‘Butler lead him forth into the Parke 
Lady. ‘But heareyou„niy Lord. 

Hot, what fayft thou, my Lady ? 
i^.What Lit carries you away ? 

Why, my horfe (my love) my horfe. 

Our you mad-headed ape, a weezsel hath not fuch a deale 
ot fpleeoc^as yopare t<& within fay chile know your bufincs 
H*r*y, tha t I will : I feare,my brother Mortimer doth ftir a. 
bout his title,and bath fent foryou to line hiscntcrprizeLut if 
Hot.So hr afoot, I (hall bo weary, love. ( youeoe 

tbi a ' C 2 mC> c u om T c >y°W p « r aquito. anfwcr mcdiredly unto 
^ ue ft ,on that I (hall askp:m fiy th i'le breake thy little fin* 
%cr, Harry, and if thou wilt not tell me all things tnie. ^ 

Hot A way, a way, you trifler.fove «I love thee not ; 

I care not for thee, -KW* ,this is no world 
To play with mammets,and to tilt with lips, 
a j mu 5 , vc blood y nofc^andcrackt crownes* 
pa / e a ^ em curran£ : gods me my horfe) 

What hill thou ^^,what would* thou have with me ? 

xxru'j you , not ,t>ve ms? doe you not indeede ? 

Wei , doe not then ? for fince you love me not, 

I will not love my felfe.Doe you not love me ? 

Nay, tell me.ifyou fpcake in jeft, or no? 

Hot. Come, wilt thou feenie ride ? 

And when I am a horfe-backc, I will fweaTe, 

1 love thee infinitely, But harke you Kate 

LTu^r bivc y° a henceforth queftion me 
Whither I goe: nor reafon whereabout; 

Whuher I muft, I muft ; an d to conclude, 

TJisevenmg muft I leave you, gentle Kate, 

I know you wife, butyet no farther wife 
Then Harry Percies wife. Conftant you arc 
Jutyeta Woman, and for fccrccy, ? 

Nay Lady elofer, for I will beleeve, 

n ° c . what thou doft not know * 

U 
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La. HoW,fofar? pi* u; f ' l - 

Pot Not an inch further : but harke you 'Kate, 

Whither 1 go, thither ftiall you gfi*opfl ’ ? - 
To day will ! Jfef f*>pw«r4; tomorrow youi 
Will this content you Kate ? 

i4.lt muft offeree. \ 

Enter PrMt J *ni f Popet. 

PrlNe Lprcthec comeout of that fit roomc, and lend me 

thy hand to laugh a little. 

Toy. Where haft beene,rL»/ ? : 'in: ' ! r 

Erin. With threeor foure Logger-heads,amongft three or 
foure-fcore Hogs-heads.I havefounded the very bafe ftring of 
Humi.jty.Sirradamfworn brother to a leaftvof Drawers, and 
can call them all by their Chriftian names!, as \Tom, Dkkj and 
fr 4 «wjjthey take it alread upon their lalvation, that though 
I be Prince of Wales, yet I am the King of Courtejie , and tell 
me flatly, I am not proud Uche like Valftaffe^xxtzCorinthian, 

t /' . ll rJ T rtU »r¥i»Vinrl 



when lam Ving; of England,! fliaU command all the good 
Lads in Safi-cheaf. call drinkingdeepe. dying Scarlet;& 
when you breathe in yoUr watring,they cry hem, and bid you 
play it off.To conciude,I amfo good a proficient in one quar- 
ter of an hourejthat 1 candrinke with any Tinker in his own 
Language during my life. I will felt thee, Nftf,thou baft loft 
much honor, that- thou wert ifot with me in this aftron : but 
fweet Ned, to fwcctcn which name of Ned, I give thee this 
penniworth of Sugar ,clapt even now into my hand by an un- 
.derskinker^one that never fpakc other EngEifh in his life, then 
3 (hilling s and 6 pence, and7«# arewejcame.,-with this fhrill 
addition. Anon anon Jir,Sk;oreaf)int ofBafiardinthehalfmoen, 
or fo.But Afcd.todrive away time til Ta/ftaffie come,! prethee 
doe thou (land in feme by-roomc, while I queftion my puny 
Drawer, to what end he have nethe Sugar, and do never 
leave calling Fr<m«/,that his talc to me may be nothing, but 
Anon : ftepafidc,and i’le fhew thee a pardent. 

EPoines. Francis. t no • • 

Prince Thou art perfect. Points. lerancu. 

Tr4».Anon,anon (irjlookc down intothe pomegranat,/?*//* 
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Trim*. Come hither, Trancis. j , ■ M ,v k - • 

Trancis. \fcy. Lord. 

Prince. Haw long lotbirlVj 

Trancis. T orfoorh ftreyeews^nd asmudlf^; fc # k. v . & 0 y 
Foynes. Trane. 5 v».'A uo’{ ii-^ 'OD ?irii iiiV,' 

frame. Anon,anon,fh . .syuTio JLvu s< . ? ,1 

Prince. Five-yearcs .* berla’dy-a long leafe for the chinckin® 
of, pewter .^RntFr**e*7;, dareft thorbefovalliarsi, aS td pi ay 
the coward with thy Indenture, and fheW ita-faire-paire^ 
heeles,and runne from it ? . 

■ Trancis. Lord fir. j i’lebc fwome upon all theBookes in 

£ nglmd) I dould find in my heart. ‘ > ’ ' ■ . • : v - j ; > 

. Poynes.Trawk:,... nr. Trancis. Anon fin 1 

i Pr int (.Now old-nrt thou, Trantfaiu. <J ; ru. h iirjwy 
Vr'mis.lp t meiee, about t JWithacimsts next- I-fuajl be — . 
Poynes. Trances. 

Fm«m. Anon fir, pray you fta’ya little,ihf Lord. 

Prince £1 ay, but harke you franc is Jo r> gfa Sugar thouga- • 
veft.me r ? dfeas buta pen^Wdr^^ftn&e 2gui tnnlnyfw 1 
Sbntac^QiLbrd^FwouIdwhadbeerw-tWib. ^ ; A 1 - 
‘Pri.bce. i will givejthee for it a thoulahd pound, aske me 
whenthouiwilt^ndthou fibalthavte it.' "> ' ■ : •< ; | 

PoynesTrancis, fjr.vmlr; :F^«fiHAuoil,ano)i. 
PribceJinck Trane fa t 'No Trane is; blit to morrovy Trancis 
or Fr^^0nlThnci»%i0rimd^dW4^,W&eil thou wilt ; : 

But Fr^ww,. I £P. r . f > k'Trrrb: r v- V . 

Trancis.My Lamb - nq 

Prince.mWt thou rob this Leathcme Jerkin, Ciiri Hal 1 but- 
ton, Notr-pated, Agat-ring, puke-ftockiug, Caddiee-garter, 
Smooth-tongue, Spaniih-poueh'? . 

Tranck.O Lord fir, who doe you meane ? 

‘Prince. Why then your Browne-baftard is your onely 
drinke :ior looke you: Trances ; your white canvalfe Doublet 
will fulley Jn^nW-yfir, it cannot come to fomuclu 
F^w».What fir*. Poyttes. Tranck 

Prince. Away y ou rogue, doft thou not ncare them calk? 
aj Heere they both call him t the ‘Drawer jl anils amazed, not 
knowing which way togoc, Fntey Vintner. 

.m*/l ; T fiat. 
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Vint. What , ftandft thou ftilh and heareft iuch a calling ? 
r k» t otheGheft« wrthin.My Lord,old fir John withhalie 
an more are at the dore,{hall I let them in ? 
.^Lettherri alonea. while, and then 

Ae reft oftheTheeves, are at the 

d0 ?!f fl As l m£rry.as-Crickets, i my Lad i but haike ycc,what 
ctinntiig match have yoit made with this jeft of the Drawer- 

C °K am now of all” humors, that have Hie wed themfelves 
humors ,fince the old daies ofgood man *Adam. to the pupil 
age of this prefent, Xweluea clocke at midnight. What, s a 
elocke, Trancis ? 

k><e«c«.Anori,anon fir. 

Prw.That ever this fellow fihoiild have fewer words then 
aParrat,and yet thefon of a woman. His induftry is up ftaires 
and downs ftaires, his eloquence the parcel! of a reckoning. I 
am not yet o TPcrceys minde,the H otjpnr of the North, he tha t 
kite me fame <5;or y.dozendf Scots at abreakfaft, waflies his 
hands, and fayesto his wife, Fie upon this quiet life , I want 
work.O my fweet Jr! any fayes flic ! how many haft thou kild 
to day?Givemy.Roan horfea drench (fay es he)and anfwers, 
ionic fourteene^n horn- afterta trifie,a trifle. I prethee call in 
Talfiaffe,i'\c play Percy, and that dannrd Brawne fiiall play 
Dame Mortimer his wife.Ai-z^faies the drunkardtcall in ribs, 
call in Tallow. 

Enter T.alftaffe. 

P syncs. Welcome I ache-, where haft thou been ? 

Talf. A plague of all cowards I lay, and a vengeance too, 
liiary-and Amen : give me a cup of facke.Boy.E’re I lead this 
life longfi’lefow nether flocks, and mend them,midfoot them 
too. A plague of all cowards jGive me a cup oflacke,rogue,is 
there no vertue extant ? 

Prince. Didft thou never kzTitan kiffea dilli ofbutter j 
pittifiill hearted Titan , that melted at the fweet tale oftifc 
~ ll| i ?• it thou didft > then beliold that compound. 

D-3 
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F44.Y0U rogue,here’s Lime in this Sack too,there is nothinp 
but roguery to be found in villanous majyet acoward is w 0 J 
then a cup of lack with lane in it, A vilianous cowardjgotfo 
waies,old Iackejdiz when thou wilt:if man hood, good nun. 
-hood be not forgot upon the face of the earth,then am I a 
ten herring.-there lives not ?.good men unhang’d in E»glan'i 
and one of them is fat, and growes old<God helpe the while ’ 
a bad world I lay : I would I were a weaver , I could fine 
Plalmes,orany thing. A plague of all co wards, I fayftiU, ° 
P™«.Hownow VVool-lacke, what mutter you ? 

A Kings Son? if I doe not beat thee out of thy Kingdom 
with a dagger of Lath, and drive ail thy Subj .‘As afore thee 
like a flocke of Wild-geefe, i’le never weare haire on my fi Ce 
more, you Prince oifTalei} ■ 

Prin, why, you horfon round man, what’s the matter ? 
Prf/.Are you not a coward ? anfwer me to that,and ‘Point: 
there. 

2 ?r*». Zounds ye fat paunch^nd ye call me coward, by the 
Lord i’le ftab thee. 1 

?al. I call thee coward ? i’le fee thee damn’d e'rc I call thee 
coward, but,I would give a thoufand pound I could runneai 
faft as thou canft.You arc ftraight enough in the fhoulders,you 
care np t who lees your backc : call you that backing of your 
frxendsPa plague upon luch backing : give me them that will 
fece me, give me a cup of £icke,T am a rogue if I drunkero day 
Prw.O villaine,thy lipsare Icarce wip’d fmee thou drunk’ft 
laft. E*/.All s one for that. He drmkes. 

A plague of all cowards ftill, fry I. 

‘Pri e. what’s the matter / 

, What sthe matter ? hecrc be foure ofus,havetanea 
tnouland pound this morning. 

Pm. Where is it,/ 4 c^.wherc is it ? 

*alf. Where is it ? taken from us it is j a hundred upon 
poore foure of us. 

Prin. What, a hundred, man? 

Tat. I am a rogue, if I were not at halfe fword with a down 
of them two houres together . 1 have leaped by miracle. I am 
eight times thruft tborow the Doublet, foure thorow the 
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Hcfs, my buckler cut thorow and thorow, my Sword hack’t 
like a hand- few ,ccce Jlgnnm. I never dealt better (ince I was a 
man, all wouldnot do. A plague ofall cowards letthem 
Ipeake, if they Ipeake more or leffj then truth , they are vil- 
lages, and the fonnes of darknelfe. 

6W.Speake,firsj how was it ? 

PoJf.Wc foure fet upon a dozen. 
talf. Sixteene at leaft, my Lord. 

Rif. And boundthem. ' ; ' • 

Peta. No, no they' were not bound. 

F^You rogue.they were bound,cvcry man of them, or I 
am a /«** elle,an Hebrew Ierr. ( us. 

Rif As. we were lharing,fome 6 . or 7. frefh men let upon 
Yalf. And unbound the reft, and then came in the other. 
Pm. What .fought ye with them all ? 

Valf, All ? I know not what you call alhbutif I fought not 
with fifty of them, I am a bunch ofRadifh : iftherc were not 
two or three and fifty upon poore old then am I no 
twoleg’d creature. 

Poii.Vny God you have not murthered feme of them. 
F<j/. Nay that s paft praying for, I have pepper’d two of 
them : Two I am fure 1 have payed, two rogues in Buckrom 
fates:! tell thee what, Halfi I tel) thee a lie,{pit in my face jeal 
me Horfe .‘thou kno weft my old word : here I lay, and thus I 
bore my point:foure rogues in Buckrom let drive at me 
Pm What,foure ? thou Faidft but two, even now. ‘ 
P^.Fourc Hal. I told thee foure. 

Poin. I,T . he laid foure. 

F<?/.Thcle foure came all afront,and mainely thruft at me * 
fegevhusT 12 ad ° Cj bUt t0 ° kC alltheirfevcn point in my 



P««.I,foure, in Buckrom futes. 

pt;v m u hy f h i^ Hilts > or 1 am a villainc elfc s 

and marke thee too Jack?. . 
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Yalf Dofo, for it is worth the tiftening to, the& nj ncin 
Buckrom, that I told thee of. 

Prin. So,two more already. 

F*//.Their poynts being broken. 

Pej.Downe fell his hole. 

F^/. Began to give me ground, but I followed meclole,came 
in foot & hand, and vv ith a thought >feven of the eleven I paid. 

Pr O monftrous lelcven buckrom-men growneout of t Wo ? 
Ta. But as the divel would have it, three mif-begotten knaves 
in Kendall greeuc, came ar my backe, and let driveatme,for i 
it- was fo.darke, Hall., that thou couldft not fee thy hand. 

. Pm.Thefe lyes are like the father that begets them, groffe 
as a mountaine,ope,palpable.Why ,thou clay-braind guts, thou 
knotty-patedfoole.thou horfonobfeene grealie tallow catch. 

F alf. WhatPart thou madPart thou madPis not the truth the 
truth ? 

Print. Why, how couldft thou know thefc men in Kendall. 
greene, when it was fo darke thou couldft not fee thy hand ? 
come tel 1 us your reafon What fayft thou ro this ? 

P<ry.Come,your reafon your reafon. 

Yalf What, upon compullion? Zounds,and I were at the 
ftrappado, or all the racks in the world, I would not tell you 
on compullion. Give you a reafon on compullion ? ifreafons 
were as plenty as black-berries, I would give no man a reafon 
upon compullion,!. # 

Print l’le be no longer guilty of this ftine.Thisfanguineco- 
ward, this bed-prefler, this horfc-back-breaker, this huge hill 
of Belli. 

IW/lZblood you ftarueli-’g, you elfskinne,you dried neats- 
tongue,buls pizzle,you ftock-tifh : O for breath to utter what 
is like thee l you taylors-yard, you [heath, you bo w-cafe,you 
vile (landing tucke. 

Pr Well, breathe a while, and then toit againe,'& when thou 
haft tired thy felfc in bale coparifons,heare melpeake butthus 

PojM?xYz,Iacke. 

Pri. We two law you fpure let on foure and bound thcm& 
were mafters of their wealthimark now how a plain cakfol 
put youdownetthen did wetwofeton you foure, and with 3 
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word outfac’d you from prize, and have it,yea, and can lliew 
it vou here in the houfe : and Valftafle,y ou carried your guts a- 
way as nimbly,' wife?? quick dexterity & roared for mercy, & 
(till run & roare,as ever l heard-Bul-calfe.What a flaveart thou 
to hacke thy fword as thou haft done , and then lay it was m 
fiehtPwhat trickePwhat device ? what ftartmg holecanftthou 
now findeout, to hide thee from this open & apparant fliameP 

Toy. Come lets hear c, lacks, what tricke haft thou now ? 

Yalf. By the Lord,I knew yecas well as he that made yee. 
Why heare you mafters , was it for me, to kill the Heireap- 
parantPfhould I turne upon the true Prince ? Why ,thou know- 
eft I am as valiant as Hercules i but beware inftinft, the Lyon 
will not touch the true Prince, inftiruft is a great matter.I was a 
coward on inftindf, I {hall thinkc the better of my felfe, and 
thee, during my life ; 1, for a valiant Lion, and thou for a true 
Prince : but by the Lord, Lads, I am gladyouhave the money. 
Hoftefle clap to the doores, watch to night, pray to morrow : 
Gallants, Lads, Boyes, Hearts of gold, all the titles of good fel- 
low fhip cometo y ou.What,(ha]l we be merry ? Ihall we have 
a Play extempore ? 

Trin. Content, and the argument lhallbe,thy running away, 

Yalf A, no more of that Hal, 8c thou loueft mc.Emr Hoftefle 

Hof.Q Jefu, my Lord the Prince ! 

Pm How now my Lady the Hoftefte,what faift thou tome? 

Hof Marrymy L .there is a noble man of the court, at doore, 
would fpeake with you: he fayeshe comes from your father. 

Pm.Give him as much as will make him a Roy all man,and 
fend him Lacke againc to my mother. 

F^What manner of man is he ? 

Hof, Anold man. 

Frf/.vyhat doth gravity out of his Bed at mid-night P Shall 
I give him his anfwer ? 

Pm.Prethee do e, I ache. 

' Yal. F ay th, and i’le fend him packing. 

Pm.Nowfirs:birladyyoufoughtfaire, fo did you Teto , fo 
did you Tardefyou are Lyons too,you ran away uponinftirfet, 
you w ill not touch the true Prince, no, fie. 

.Faith, 1 ran when 1 faw others runne. 

E Prince . 
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Prin. Faith, tell me now in earncfl: , how came F aljlaffes 
Sword fohackt? 

Pm. Why, he hackt it with his Dagger, and faid he would 
fwcarc truth out of England, but he would make you beleeveit 
was done in fight, and perfwaded us to doe the like. 

Car. Yea, and to tickle our nofes with fpeare-graffe,to make 
them blcede, and then to beflubber our garments with it, and 
fweare it was the blood of true men. I did that I did not this 
fevenyearesbefore,Iblufhtohearehis monftrous devices, 

Prin.O villaine, thou ftoleft a cup of Sackc eightecneyeares 
ago, and wert taken with the manner, and ever fince thou haft 
blu (lit extempore, thou hadft fire and (word on thy fide , and 
yet thou ranft away : what inftindl hadft thou for it ? 

'Bar. My Lord, do e you fee thefe meteors? doe you behold 
thefe exhalations ? 

Poin. I doe. 

2?<»\What thinke you they portend ? 

Trin. Hot Livers, and cola purfes. 

'Bar. Choler,my Lord, if rightly taken, 

Enter F aljlajfe. 

7Vw.No, if rightly taken, Halter. Hcere comes leane /4<%herc 
comes bare-bones. How now fweete creature ofBombaft 
how long is’t agoe,Iacfe .fince thou faweft thine owne Knee ? * 

Yalf.Uy owne Knee? when I was about thy yeeres ( Bali) I 
was not an Eagles tallon in the watte:I could have crept into 
any Aldermans thumbe-ring : a plague of fighing and griefe, it 
blowcs a man up like a bladder. Ther’s villanous news abroad, 
here was Sir Iohn'Braby from your father : youmuftgoet® 
the Court in the morning. The fame mad fellow of the North 
r Percy- J nd he of Wales, that gave *sdmamon the Baftinado, and 
made Lucifer cuckold , and fworcthe divcll his true liegeman 
upon the Croffe of a Welfh-hookjwhat a plague call you him? 

Toy. O Cjlendower ! 

Pal. Owen Cjiendower, the lame, and his fonne in law Mortimer, 
and old Northumberland# nd thefprightly^m of Scottes/Dm* 
£las, that runs a horfebacke upa hill perpendicular: . 

He that rides at high Ipeede, and withapiftoll killesa 
Sparrow flying, . 

VtfL. 
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palf. You have hit it. 

Prin. So did he never the Sparrow. 

F^Well, that rafcall hath good mettall in him,he will not 
runne. 

Why j what a rafcall art thou thcn,to praife him lo for 
running ? 

Pal/. A horfe-backe ( yee Cuckoc ) but on foote he will not 
budgeafbote. 

Prin . Yes Iache, upon inflin<ft. 

Pal/. I grant ye, upon inftinft : well, he is there too, and one 
Mordake, andathoufand blue Caps more. Worcefieris ftolne 
away by night,thy Others beard isturn’d white with the news; 
you may buy Land now as chcape as {linking Mackrell. 

Prin . Then ’tis like ,if there come a hot Sunne, and t his civill 
buffeting hold , we (hall buy mayden-heads as they buy Hob- 
nay les, by the hundreds. 

Frf/.By the M?.ffe,Lad, thou faift true,it is like we ffiall have 
good trading that way.But tell me, Half Art not thou horribly 
afeard ? thou being Heire apparent, could the world pickethce 
out threefuch enemies againe,as that fiend Dowglat, that fprite 
Ptrc y » and that divell Glendower ? Art thou not horribly afraide? 
doth not thy blood thrill at it ? 

Prin Not a whityfaith : I lackc fome ofthy inftinfl. 

talf.'N ell, thou wilt be horribly chiddeto morrow, when 

anSere™^ t0 ^ Father :if thou doe love m - > praftife an 

Erin Do thou [land for my Fathered examine me upon the 
particulars of my life. 

Valf Shall I ? content: this Chaircfhall be my State, this 
Dagger my Scepter, and this Cufhin my Crowrie. 

r m 'T y, Sta !5 is ta ^ cn io r 3 joynd ftoole,thy golden Seep- 
tifuU WdQ-ow^ SS ' r,and th !'i >r ' :ciol,s rich Crownc,(or apic 

of Grace be not quite out of thee, 
2? i 2 bc J T Vcd> Give ™ a cupp of Sacke,to make 
Tori mufti? ^ redde ^ ma y be thought I have wept : 

f es vcine ^ C anc ^ * will doe it in King C&nby- 
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R«#.Well,heere is my legge. 

F^/.And here is my fpeech : (land afide,Nooility . 

Bo.O Jelu,this is excel lent (port, yfaith. 

F^/.Weepc not fweete Qpeene,for trickling teares are varna 
H«. Othe father, how he holds his countenance ? 

Fa/.For Gods fake Lords, convey my truftfull Qaeene; 

Pot teares do flop the lloud-gates of her eyes. 

Be. ojefahe doth it as like one of thele harlotry players, as 

ever I fee. ...... 

F^/.Peace good Pint-pot, peace good tickle-braine. 

Barry, I doe not onely mar veil where thou fpendelt thy time, 
but alfo,how thou art accompanied •• For though the Cammo- 
mile, the more it is troden, the fafter it growes ; yet youth, the 
more it is wafted, the fooner it w.eares.'thou art my fonne, I have 
partly thy mothers word, partly my opinion;but chiefly, a vil- 
lanous tricke of thine eye, and a foolifh hanging of thy nether 
lip, that doth warrant me.If then thou be fonne to me, here licth 
the poynt; why , being fonne to me, art thou lb pointed at ? fhall 
the blefladlonne of heaven prove a micher, and eate Blacke-ber- 
ries?a qudtion not to be askt.Shall the fonne oft England, prove 
a thiefe,and take purfes ?a queftion to be askt.There is a thing, 
Bdrry, which thou haft often heard of,and it is knowneto ma- 
ny in our Land, by the name ofPitchjtHis Pitch(as ancient wri- 
ters doe report)doth defile?fo doth the company thou keepeft: 
for Harry, now I doe not fpeak to thee in drinke, but in teares ; 
not in plealure, but in pa 111 on ;not in words only,but in woes 
allb.*and yet there is a vertuoiis man, whom 1 have often noted 
in thy company , but I kno w not his name. 

jPm.What manner of man, and it like your Maj’efty ? 

F al A goodly portly man yfaith, and a corpulent, of a cheer- 
iull looke,a pleating eie,Se a mo ft noble carriage, and as I think 
his age feme fifty, or birlady, inclining tothreelcore, and now I 
remember me,hisnameis falflajfvni that man fhould be lewd- 
ly given, he deceives me- For Barry, \ fee vertue in his lookesjt 
then the tree may be known by the fruit, as the fruit by the tree, 
then peremptorily I fpeake it, there is vertue in that F a/ftap, 
him keepe with, the reft banifh,and tell me now ,thou naughty, . 
var Jet, tell me, where haft thou beene this month I 
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Prim, Doft thou (pcakc like a King ? doc thou Hand for me 

m r KXdfAou doll it halfefograve|y,fo majcltaljy 

wfin Xri S marter, h*S me up by theheelerfor a Rab- 
bet-fucker, or a po wlters hare. 
prince. Well; heere I am let. 

F^Andheere I ftand Judge.my malteis. 

Prince & ow Barry, whence come you. 

. ValfMy noble Lord , from EaM-eheape. 

Prtce The complaints 1 heate of thee, are grievous. 
F^/f.Zbloud my Lord,they are fallemay, 1 lc tickle yee for 

7 °/vl> Is weardUtou, ungracious Boy?hsiKeforth ne’relooke 

on me thou art violently carried away from grace ; there is a 
divcl haunts thee in the Hkenefle of a fat old man, a mine of man 
is thv companion-why doft thou converfe with thattrunke of 
humors, that boulting-hutch of bcaftlinefle, that fowdne parce 
of f)rop(ies,that,huge. bombard of Sacke,that ftuffc Cloake-b g 
of gut»,that rofted Manning-tree Oxe with t hcpuddin gxn his 
belly, that reverent Vice, that gray Iniquity that.father. Ruf- 
fian, that vanity in yeares? wherein is he good, but to tafte Sack 
and drinke it? wherein neate and cleanly, but to carue aCapon 
and eate it? wherein cunning, but in Craft? wherein crafty, but 
in ViTany? wherein villanous,but in all things ? wherein wor- 

thy, but in nothing ? . t , 

Yalf\ would your Grace would take me with you : whom 

meanes your Grace? „ ^ 

Pr/^.That villanous abominable mifleaderof youth, Ya/Jraffe , . 
that old white-bearded Satan. # , a 

Ya/.My Lord, the man I know. P/ m • I thou dolr f 

Yd, But to fey j I know more harme in him then in my ielre , 
were to fay more then I know.’that he is old(the more the pi- 
ty )his white haires do witneffe it ; but that he is (faying your 
reverence ) a whoremafter, that t utterly deny : if Sackeand 
Sugar be a fault, God helpe the wicked : if to be old and merry 
be a fin 5 then many an old Oaft that 1 know , is damn d ; if to be 
fette 5 be to be hated, then Pharaohs leane Kine are to be loved. 
No. mu omnrl T nr^ _V\ani fh ardol \) aillfh P OTftSJ -but 
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for fweet I ac\c Valfiafe,k ind^#% Taiftaffe,ttttc lacke Yalftrt 
valiant lacks Valltafe^nd therefore more valiant, being ash 
is old lacks healftaffe, banilh nothimthy Harries company b ' 
nillj not him thy Harries company : banifh plumpe lacieJ] 
banilh all the world. ** ® 

Prin . I doe, I will. Enter Ear doll running, 

Bar.O,my Lord, my Lord,the Shriefe,with a moft raoniW 
W atch is at the doore. 

F^Out you rogue.play out the play . I have much to fav i„ 
thebehalfe of chat Fa/Jtajfe. y W 

Enter the Hofiejfe. 

H°f.O Jefu,my Lord, my l ord ! 

F alj. Heigh, heigh, the Divell rides upon a Fiddle-flic^ 
what's the matter ? ' 

Hof.ihz Sherife and all the Watch are at the dorc, thevare 
come to fearch the Houfe, /hall I let them in ? 

F^Doft thou heare, Hall ? never call a true piece of Gold 
a Counterfeit,thou art eflentially made, without feeming fo. 
Pnn. And thou art a natural! Coward, without inftinft. 
Yalfl deny your Ma jor ; if you will deny the Sherife, fojfnot 
let him enter. If I become not a Cart as well as another man a 
plague on my bringing up : I hope I Jhall as foone be ftraneled 
with a Halter as another. s 

Erin. Goe hide thee behir.de the Arras, the reft walke up a* 
b °^my Maftersjfor a true Face and good Confcience. 

talf .Both which 1 have had ; but their date is out,and there- 
tore i le hide me. 

P rin. Call in the Sherife. 

Enter S herife and the Carrier . 

Prw.Now mafter Sherife, what is your wil with me ? 

J her. Hrtt,pardon me, my Lord. A hue and cry hath followed 
certame men unto this houfe. * W 

Erin. What men? 

grd^fat man° fthem We!I knowne > m y gracious Lord, a 
Car. As fat as Butter. 

Prtnce. The man, I do allure you, is not heere, 
ror I my lelfe at this time have employed him : 
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And Sherife, I will ingage my word to thee, 

That I will by to morrow dinner time, 

Sepdiiff to anIwcre tIlee 01 an y man * 

for anything he /hall be charg’d withall. 

And lo let me intreate you leave the houfe. 

Sher.l will, my Lord, there are two Gentlemen. 

Have in this robbery loft ? ooo. Markes. 

Prin. It may be fb •• if he have rob’d thefemcn. 

He /hall be anfwerable : and fo farewell. 

Shtr. Good night, my noble Lord. 

Prin, Ithinke it is good morrow,isitnot ? 

^r.Indeed,my Lord, I thinkeit is two a clocke. Exit. 

' Erin. This oy ly rafcall is knowne as well as Poulcs : go call 
him forth. 

Peto.Yal&affe ? faft afteepebchinde the Arras, and fnorting 
likeahorfe. 

Erin. Harke how hard he fetches breath, fearch his pockets. 

He fearcheth his pockets, and findeth certainepappers. 

Prin. What haft thou found ? 

Veto. Nothing but papers, my Lord. 

Erin. Let's fee what be they : read than. 



Item a Capon ij.s.ij.d 

Item fawce iiij.d 

Item Sackc,two gallons v.s.vii . d 

Item Anchoves and Sacke after Supper ij, s.vij .d 

Item bread 0 b> 



Omonftrous,but one halfe peni worth ofbread to this intole- 
rable deale ofSacke IWhat thcreis elie,keep clofe,weele rea d it 
ft more advantage, there let himlleepe till day,i’le to the Court 
in the morning. We muft all to the Warres,and thy place /hall 
be honorable. I’le procure this fat rogue a charge of foote,and 
I know his death will be a march of twelve fcore j the money 
mall be payed backe againe with advantage : be with me be- 
times in the morning, and fo good morrow Eeto. 

Peto. Good morrow, good my Lord, Exemt , 

Enter Hotjjtu^frorcefter, Lor d<JMcr timer, 

Owen (jlendov>er. 

■'nor. Thefe promifes are fairc, the, patties fere. 
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And our jndudion full of profperous hope. 

Hot. Lord Mortimer ,& Coufin Glendower , will you fit down ? 
And Uncle Worcetterya plague upon it, I have forgot the Map. 

G/f^.Nojheere it is ; fit coufin Pmrj, fit, good coufin H oYfliur'. 
for by that name, as often as Lancafler doth ipeake of you, his 
cheeke lookespale, and with a rifing figh he wiflieth youi n 
Heaven. 

Hot. And you in Hell, as oft as he hearcs Owen Glendmtt 
fpoke of. 

Glen.l cannot blame him j at my nativity, 

Thefront of Heaven was fulloffiery Aiapes 
Of burning Creflets : and at my birth. 

The frame arid foundation of the Earth 
Shak’d like a Coward. 

Hot. Why ,fo it would have done, at the fame feafon, if your 
mothers Cat had but kitned ^though your felfe had never been 
borne. 

Cjlcn.l fay, the Earth did fhake when I was borne. 

Hot.hnd I fay, the Earth was not of my mind. 

If you fuppofe.as fearingyou,it ihooke. 

Glen.Lhe Heavens were all on fire, the Earth did tremble. 

Her. Ob, then the Earth fliooke to fee the Heavens on fire, 
And not in feare of your Nativity -: 

Difeafed nature oftentimes breakes forth 
In ftrangc eruptions, and the teeming Earth 
Is with a kind of Collicke pincht and vext,. 

By the imprifoning of unruly Winde 
W ithin her wombe , which for inlargement ftriving, 

Shakes the old beldame Earth, and topples downe 
Steeples, and mofle-growne Towers, At your Birth 
Our Grandam Earth, having this diftemperature, 

Inpafifion Aiooke. 

Glen. Cou!in;of many men 
I doe not beare thele croflings : give me leave 
To tell you once againe,that at my birth. 

The front of Heaven was full of fiery Aiapes, 

TheGoates ran from the Mountaines ; and the Heards 
Were ftrangely clamorous to the frighted Fields, 
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Thefe fignes have mark't me extraordinary. 

And all the courfes of my life doe fiiew, 

I am not in therolle of common men : 

Where is the living, dipt in with the Sea, 

1 hat chides the Bankes of I ndian Scotland, and Wales, 

Which calsme pupill or hath read to me, 

And bring him out that is but Womans fonne. 

Can trace me in the tedious way of Art, 

And hold me pace in deepc experiments. 

Hot. I thinke there’s no man fpeakes better Weljb, 
l’leto dinner. 

GMor. Peace, coufin Percy, you will make him mad. 
fan l can call Spirits from the vafiy deepe. 

Hot. Why,fo can I, or iocanany man : 

But will they come, when you doe call for them ? 

C/<?#.Why,I can teach thee,coufin,to command the Divell. 
Hot. And 1 can teach thee, coufin, to fhame the Divell 
By telling truth.Tell truth,and Aiame the Divell. . , • ; 

Ifthou have power to raife him, bring him hither 
And i’le befworne,I have power to fhame him hence. 

Oh w Idle you live,tell truth,and Aiame the Divell. 

Mor. Come,. come : no more of this unprofitable chat. 
gienlPbxee times hath Henry Bull'mgbrool>e made head 
Againft my power ,thrice from the banke of Wye 
And Sandy-bottom’d Seveme have I font him * 

Bootleife home, and weather-beaten backe. 

AW Home without bootes,and in foule weather too ? 

How icapes he agues in the divels name > 
j f^.ComeJiere is the Map, Aiall we divide our right 
According to our threefold order tane l ° 9 

Mor.Vneyfrckheacon hath divided it 
Into three limits, very equally : 

and Prom Trent, and Seveme hitherto, 

AN urS and Fa ^»' s t0 my partaflignde, 

An^ft V r rd .f 4/ " be y ond the Seve ™ Aiore, 
dal. the fertile land within that bound 

o wen giendower ; and.deare Cuz, to you 

J remnant Northward, lying off from Trent. ../T 

F And ■ 
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And our indentures tripartite are drawne, 

Which being fealed interchangeably, 

( A bufinefle that this night may execute : ) 

To morrow ,coufin Percy, you and I, 

And my good Lord of jVorcejler will fer forth. 

To mcete your father and the Scottish power, 

Asisappoynted us, at Shrewsbury : 

My father giendovcer is not ready yet. 

Nor {hall wee neede his helpe thefe fourteene uaies ; 

Within that {pace, you may have dra wne together 
Your tenants, friends and neighbouring Gentlemen. 

Glen.h fhorter time (hall fend me to you, Lords, 

And in my conduct {hall your Ladies come, 

From whom you now mud fteale and take no leave. 

For there will be a world of water fried, 

Upon the parting of your wives and you. 

Hot. Me thinkes my moity North fromSa^heere, . 

In quantity equals not one of yours .• . 

See , how this river comes me cranking in. 

And cuts me from the bed of all my land, 

A huge halfe Moone, a monftorus fcantle out : 

Tie have the currant in this place darn’d up. 

And here the fmug and filver Trent {hall run. 

In a new channell, faire and evenly. 

It {hall not winde Withfuch a deepe indent. 

To rob me of fo rich a bottome here. 

(7/<?«.Notwiftd?it {hall, it muft, youfeeitdoth. 

Mor.Y ea,but marke how he beares his courfe, and runs me 
up, with like advantage on the other fide, gelding the oppofed 
continent,asmuchas on the other fide it takes from you. 

tVor Yea, but a little charge will trench him here, 

And on this North-fide,win this cape ofland , 

And then he runs ftraight and even. 

Hof.rle have it fo, a little charge will doe it. 
glen I’le not have it altered. 

Hot. Will not you? 

£/<?».No^tor you {hall not. 

Hot.Who {hall fay me nay 

Glen- 
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glen. Why that will I. 

Hot. Let me not under Rand you then, fpeake it in Wdjh. 

glen. lean fpeake Englijh, Lord, as well as you. 

For I was trained up in the Englifb Court, 

Where,bcing but yong, I framed to the Harpe 
Many an Snglijh dittic, lovely well. 

And gave the tongue a helpeful ornament : 

A vertue that was never feene in you. 

Hot. Marry, and I am glad of it with all my heart: 

I had rather bee a kitten and cry mew. 

Then one of thefe fame meter ballet-mongers : 

I had rather hearc a brazen canftickc tumd. 

Or a dry wheele grate on the axeltree, 

And that would let my teeth nothing an edge, 

Nothing fo much asminfing Poetry : 

T’is like the forc’t gate of a fhufling nag. 

Glent. Come, you fliall have Trent turn’d. 

Not. I doe nor care, He give thrice fo much Land 
To any well-deferving friend .• 

But in the way of bargaine, marke yee mee , 

He cavil on the ninth part of a haire. 

Are the indentures drawne ? {hall Wee be gone ? 

Glen. The Moone fhines faire, you may away by night ; 
lie haftc the writer, and withall 
Breake with your wives, ofyour departure hence. 

I am afraid my daughter will run mad, 

So much {hee doteth on her Mortimer , Exit . 

Mor.. Fie coufin Percy, how you croffe my father ! 

Not. I cannot chule, fometimes hee angers mee. 

With telling mee of the Mold watp and the Ant, 

Of the dreamer Merlin , and his Prophecies : 

And of a dragon and a finleffe fifh, 

A clip-wingd Griffin, and a haoulten Raven, 

A couching Lyon, anda ramping Cat, 

And fuch a deale of skimble skamble ftuffe. 

As puts mee from my faith. I tell you what , 

Hee held mee la ft night, at leaft nine hourcs , 

In reckoning up the feveraU divels names , 
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That were his Lackies, I cried hum, and well , go to,- 
But mar kt him not a word • 0,hec is as tedious 
As a tyred Horfe, a ray ling Wife, 

Worie then .i fmokie Houfc. I had rather live 
With Cheefeand Garlike in a Wind-mill farre. 

Then feed on cates, and have him talke to mee. 

In any Summer-houfe in Chriftcndomc. 

M or, In faith he was a worthy Gentleman, 

Exceeding. well read and profited 
In ftrangeconcealements, valiant as a Lyon, 

And wondrous affable, andasbountifull 
As Mines of India : fhall 1 tell y ou, Coufin, 

Hee holds your temper in a high rel'pefl. 

And curbs himfelfe,even of his naturall fcope, 

Whenycncome crofle his humor, faith hee does. 

I warrant you, that man is not alive, 

Might fb have tempted him, as you have done. 

Without the tafte of danger and reprooie 
But doe not ufe it oft, let me intreat you, 

Mor. In faith, my Lord, you are too wilfull blame. . 

And fince your comming hither, have done enough 
T o put him quite befides his patience. 

You muff- needs learne, Lord, to amend this fault. 

Though fometimes it fhew greatneffe, courage, blood, 

And thats the deareft grace it renders you : 

Yet oftentimes it doth prelent harfh rage, 

Defedl of manners, w T ant of Government , 

Pride, hautinefle, opinibn, and difdainc j 
The lealVofwhich haunting a Nobleman , 

Lofeth mens hearts, and leaves behind a ftaine 
Vpon the beatltie of' all parts befides,. 

Beguiling them of Commendation, 

Hot. Well , I am.fchoold, Gopd-mannersby your fpeed. 
Heere come our wives, and let us take our leaves. 

Inter giendoveer , roith the Ladies. 

Mor. This is the deadly fpight.that angers me. 

My. Wife canfpeakeno Sngllfb,! no Welfh, 

Cjht .My daughter weepes,fheele not part with you, 

Sheelc 
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a„ e ]ebe a foldier too, flaee'le to the warres 
^r.Good father.tell her.that flic, and my Aunt Percy, 

Shall follow in your conduct fpcedily • 

Glendower ffeakes to her in Weljh,andfhe anfwers 
him in the fame. 

Glen. Shee is defperate heere, 

A peevi fli felfe will’d harlotry , one that no pcrlwafion can doe 

good Upon. La( ly ip cakes in Welfh. 

iJMor. I.underftand thy lookes, that prety Welpo, 

Which thoupowreft downe from thefe fwelling Heavens, 

I am too perfe<ffin,and but for flume, 

In fuch a parley I could anfwerthee. 

The Lady againe in Welfh. 

Mor. I underftand thy kiffes,and thou mine. 

And that’s a feeling deputation : 

But I will never be a truant, love, 

Till I have learn’d thy language , for thy tongue 
Makes Welfh as fweete as ditties highly pend. 

Sung by a faire Queene in a Summers bower. 

With ravifliingdivifion to her lute. 
glen. Nay, ifthou melt, then will fhee runne mad. 

The Lady jfeakes againe in Welfh, 

Mor. 0,1 am ignorance it felfe in this. 

glen, Shee bids you on the wanton ru flies lay you downe, 

And reft your gentle head upon her lap , 

And (he will ling the Song that, plea feth you. 

And on your eyelids crownethe god of fleepe. 

Charming your bloud with pleafing-heavinefle 
Making fuch difference bet wixt wake and fleepe. 

As is the difference betwixt. day and night, 

The houre before the heavenly harveft teemc 
Begins his golden progreffe in the Eaft. 

CHor. With all my heart i’le lit.and hearelier fing. 

By that time will our Booke I thiuke be di awne. 

glen . Do fo : and thofe Muficians that fhall play to you, 

Hang in the Ayre a thoufind Leagues ft cm hence, 

And ftraightthey fhall be here, fit and attend. 
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Hot. Come Af 4 tt,tHou art perfbft in lying downc, 
Come.quicke, quickc,that I may lay my head in thy lap. 

La,Co y yee giddy goofe. 

The Mtijicke flayes. 

Hot. Now I perceive the Diveil underftands Welfi, 

And ’tis no marvell he is fo humorous, 

Birl.ady he is a good mufician. 

La. Then would you be nothing but muficall. 

For you are altogether by humours : 

Lie Itill, ye thief e, and heare the Lady fing in Weljh. 

Hot. I had rather heare, Lady, my breech howlc in Irijk* 

Z^.Would’fthave thy head broken ? 

Hot. No. 

Z^.Then be ftill. 

H«r. Neither, ’tis a womans fault. 

Z^.Novv God helpe thee. 

H^. To the Weljh Ladies bed. 

La. What’s that? 

H<tf. Peace, ihee fings. 

H cere the Lady fings a JVefh Song, 

Hot. C ome, i’lehave your Song too. 

La. Not mine in good Tooth. 

Hcr.Not yours in good Tooth ? Hart, you fweare like a com* 
fitmakers wife, not you in good Tooth, & as true as I live, and as 
God fnall mend me, and as lure as day : 

And giveft TuchlarcenetTurety for thy othes, 

As if thou never walk’d: further then Finsbttry. 

S weare mc,/C<*tf dike a Lady as thou art, 

A good mouth-filling oath, and leave in Tooth, 

And Tuch proteft of pepper ginger-bread, 

T o velvet gards,and Sunday Cittizens. 

Come, fing. 

La. I will not fing. 

H<tf,Tis the next way to tume taylor/rr be red-breft teacher: 
and the indentures be drawne,i’le away within thefe 2 . hours, 
and To come in when you will. Exit. . 

Glen . Come, come; Lord Mortimer ,you are flow. 

As Hot Lord Percy is on fire to goc. 

By 
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v 4,5s our Booke is drawne,wee’le but feale, 
KhcStohorfe immediately. 

Mr.With all my heart. Exemt. 

: £ nter t he King , Prince of Wales y and others. 

K'm Lords, give us lcave,the Trine: of Wales , and I, 

vfnft have Tome private conference , butbeneercathand, 

For wc Thall prelently have need of you. E xemt £» 
I know not whether God will have it To, 

For tome difpleafing fervice I have done. 

That in his fecret doomc, out of my blood, 

Hpp’le breed revengement and a fcourge for me : 

But thou doft in the paflagesof life. 

Make me beleeve , that thou art onely mark’t 
For the hot vengeance and the rod of Heaven, 

To punifh my mif-treadings. Tell me elfe. 

Could Tuch inordinate and low defires. 

Such poore, Tuch bare, Tuch lewd, Tuch meane attempts. 

Such barren pleafures,rude fociety, 

As thou art matcht withall, and grafted to, 

Accompany the greatneffe of thy blood, 

And hold their levell with thy Princely heart ? 

Prin.So pleafe your Majefty, I would 1 could 
Quite all offences with as cleare cxcufe, : j 

As well as I am doubtlefle I can purge 
My felfe of many I am charg’d withall : 

Yet fuch extenuation let me beg, 

As in reproofe of many tales devifde. 

Which oft the eare of Greatneffe needs muft heare. 

By fouling pick-thankes, and bafe newes-mongers, , 

I may for fbme things true, wherein my youth 
Hath faulty wandred , and irregular, 

Finde pardon on my true fubmiffion. 

Zi»|,nod pardon thee, yet let me wonder, Harry, 

At thy affe&ions, which doe hold a wing 
Quite from the flight of all thy anceftors : 

Thy place in Councell thou haft rudely loft. 

Which by thy yonger Brother is liipplide. 

And art almoft an alien to the hearts 
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Of all the Court and Princes of my blood. 

The hope and expectation of thy time. 

Is ruin’d, and the foule ofevery man 
Prophetically doe fore-thinke thy fall : 

Had I fb lavifh of my prefence beene, 

So common hackneied in the eyes of men, 
Soltaleand cheapeto vulgar company, 

Opinion that did hclpe me to the Crowne, 

Had ftill kept loyall to pofleflion, 

And left me in reputclefle banifhment. 

A fellow of no marke nor likelihood. 

By being feldome feene, I could not ftirrc. 

But like a Comet I was wondred at, 

That men would tell their Children,Thii is he: 
Others would fay. Where ? which is 'Bullingbroeke ? 
And then I Hole all courtefie from heaven, 

■And dreft my felfe in fuch humility. 

That I did pdicke allegiancefrom mens hearts : 
Loud frioutes and falutations from their mouthes 
Even in the prefence of the Crowned King. * 
Thus I did keepemy perfon frcfh and new, 

Mv prefence like a robe pontificall, 

Nc’re feene, but wondred at, and fo my ftate, 
Seldome, but fumptuous, fhewed like a feaft* 

And wanne by lareneffe fuch fo'emenity. 

The s kipping King, he ambled up and downe, 

W ith Ural low jefters, and rafli bavin wits 
Soone kindled, andfoone burnt, carded his* ftate 
Mingled his royalty with carping fooles • ' 

Hadhis greatname prophaned with their fcornes. 

And gave his countenance againft bis name 

To laugh at gybmg Boyes, and ftand the pufh 
Of cv cry jc^tdlcffe vsine comparative^ 

Grew a companion to the common ftreets 
Enforc’t himfelfe to popularity 
That being daily fwallowcd bymtmeres 
Tlwftrfe'tcd with Hony, : a n d began to teh 
lhetafte of fweetnefle, whereof a little. 
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More then a little , is by much too much. 

So when he had occafion to be feene. 

He was, butasthe Cuckow is in June, 

Heard, not regarded : feene but with fuch eyes 
As ficke and blunted with community, 

Afford no extraordinary gaze. 

Such asisbent on fun-like Majcfly, 

When it fliines feldome in admiring eyes; 

But rather drowzd , and hung their eye-lids downc, 
;leptin his face, and rendring fuch afped, 

\s cloudy men ufe to doe to their adversaries, 

Being with his prefence, gluttcd,gorg’d, and full. 
And in that very line, frWy,ftandeft thou : 

For, thou haft loft thy Princely priviledge. 

With vile participation. Not an eye 
But is a weary of thy common fight. 

Save mine, which hath defiredtofectheemore. 
Which now doth that I would not have it done. 

Make blind it felfe with foolifh tendernefle. 

Prin, Uhall hereafter, my thrice gracious Lord, 
Be more my felfe. King, For all the world 

As thou art to this hourc , was Richardthzn, 

When I from Trance fet foote at Rave»Jpurgh } 

And even as I was then, is Tercy now ; 

Now by my fceptcr,and my foule to boote : 

He hath more worthy intereft to the ftate 
Then thou, the Inadow of fucceflion, 

Tor of no right nor colour like to right 
He doth fill fields with Harncffe in the Realmc, 
umes head againft the Lyons armed Jawes, 
jwd being no more in debt to yeares then thou. 

Leads ancient Lords, and reverent Bifhops on, 
l o Wouoy battels, and to brufing armes. 
what never-dying honour hath he got, 

Wh 1 r h n ° Wled ‘D^wglas ? whole high deeds. 



ui W.U • ^ t-mwgwia r wnoie nign deed: 

ole hot meurfions and great name in armes. 

Ami tidier schiefe Majority. 

Aha military title capital!. 
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Through all the Kingdomesthat acknowledge Chrift, 
Thrice hath the Hotjpur Mars in fwathing cloathes. 
This infant warriour, in his enterprizes, 

Difcomhted great Dowglas , tane him once, 
Enlarged him, and made a friend of him, 

To fill the mouth of: deepc defiance up, 

And fhake the peace and fafety of our throne. 

And what lay you to this ? ‘Percy Northumberland, 
The Atchbilhops grace of Torl^.Dowglas ortimer. 
Capitulate againft us, and are up. 

But, wherefore doe I tell thefc newes to thee ? 

Why, Harry, do I tell thee of my foes, 

Which art my neerefi: and dearelt enemy ? 

That thou art like enough through vaffall feare, 

Bafe inclination, and the ftart offpleenc, 

To fight againft me under Percies pay, 

To dog his heeles, and curtfie at his frownes.', 

To Chew how much thou art degenerate. 

T’riw.Doe not thinke fo, you {hall not finde it fo. 
And god forgive them , that fo much havefw aide 
Your Majefties good thoughts away from me : 

I will redeeme all this on ‘Percies head j. 

And in the doling of fbme glorious day 
Be bold to tell you that I am your fonne, 

When I will weare a garment all of blood. 

And ftaine my favours in a bloody, maske, 

Which wafht away . fhall fcoure my fhame with it. 
And that fhall be th'eday , when ere it lights 
That this {ame childe of honour and renowne, 

This gallant Hotjpur, this al-praifed Knight, 

And your unthought, of Harry chance to meete, 

• For every honour fitting on his helme. 

Would they Were multitudes, and on my head 
My lliame redoubled . For the time will come. 

That 1 fhall make this Northren youth exchange 
His glorious deeds for my indignities. 

Percy is but my tadtor, good my Lord 
To engrofle my glorious deeds on my behalfe,. 
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And I will call him to fo ftridt account, 

That he fhall render every glory up, 

Yea, even the fiighteft worfhip of his time. 

Or I will teare the reckoning from his heart. 

This in the name of god I promile here. 

The which if hebe pleafd, I fhall performe, 

I do I'cfeech your Majefty may falve. 

The long growne wounds of my intemperance: 

If not, the end of life cancels all bands, 

Audi will dye an hundred thoufand deathes, 

Erebreakethe finalleft parcell of this vow 
King. A hundred thoufand rebels die in this. 

Thou {halt have charge, and foveraine truft herein. 

How now, good Blunt ? thy lookes are full of (peed. 
inter 'Blunt. 

Blunt. Sohaththebufines that I come to fpeake off. 

Lord tMortimer of Scotland hath fcnt word, 

Th't Dowglas and the Englifb rebels met 
The eleventh of this moneth , at Shrewsbury : 

A mighty and a fearefall head they are, 

( If promifes be kept on every hand ) 

As ever offered fouleplay in a State. 

Eing. The Earle of We (Inter land fet forth to dav, 

With him my fonne Lord lohn of Laneafter, 

For this advertifement is five dayes old. 

On Wednefday nexr, Harry, thou ihalrfet forward : 

On Thurfi’ay , we our {elves will march. Our meeting 
hBndgenorth, and, Harry, you final 1 march- 
Through Cjlocefter-Jhire, by which account 
urbufnes valued fome twelue dayes hence, - 
Our general 1 forces at 'Bridgcnortk (hall meete. ; 
ur hands are full of bufincs , let’s away, 
vantage feedes him fat, while men delay, 
r. Lntcr Taljlajfe and'Bardcll. 

j ! * l am 1 not fallen away vilely fincc this lalt affion 

me ’ih^ i / r° v 1 not kindle ? why my skin hangs about 

annlc^T 0l r loofe S own ‘- I am withered like an old 
PP - w#. Well, t ie repent, and that fuddenly while I am in 

— O’ a fome 
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fome liking,I fhall be out of heart fhortly, & then I fhallhavc 
no ftrcngth to repent .And I have not forgotten what the inllde 
ofa C hurch is made of,I am a Peppercorns , a brewers horf C) 
the infide ofa Church.Company, villanous company hath ban 
the fpoyle of me. 

"Bar. Sir lohn , you arc fo fretfull,you cannot live long. 
Eal- Why, there is it,come,fing me abawdy Song,makenie 
merry : I was as vertuoufiy given, m a Gentleman need to be, 
vertuous enough, (wore little , dic’d not above leven times a 
weeke, went to aBawdy houfejnot above once in a quarter of an 
houre,paid money that I borrowed three or fourc times, lived 
well, and in good compafle, and now I live out of all order, out 
of compafle. 

2?<«-.Why,you arc fo fatte, Sir lohn, that you mutt needsbe 
out ofall compafle : out of all reafonablc compafle, Sir lohn, 

Eal, Doe thou amend thy face.& lie amend my lifc:thouart 
our Admirall,thou bcareft the Lanterne in the Poopc,but ’tisin 
the Nofe of thee, thou art the King of the burning lampe. 

'Bar. Why,<y»V lohn, my face doesyou noharme. 

•fW.No,Tlcbe fworne. I make as good ufe of it , as many a 
man doth ofaDeaths head, or a momenta mori, l never fee thy 
face,but I thinke upon hell fire, and Dives that lived in Purple : 
for there he is in his Robes, burning, burning. If thou wertany 
way give to vertue,! would fwcare by thyface:my oath fhould 
b e, By this fire, that's gods Angel : But thou art altogether given 
over ; & wert indeed, but for the light in thy facc,the Sunnc of 
utter darknefle. When thou runft up Gads-hill in the night, to 
catch my Horfe,if I did not thinke that thou hadft been an 
Ignis fattens, or a bal of wild-fire;there’s no purchafe in Mony.O 
thou art a perpetuall Triumph,and everlafting Bone-fire-light, 
thou haft laved me a thoufand Markes in Linkes and Torches, 
walking with thee in the night betwixt Taverne & Taveme : 
but the Sack that thou haft drunke me, would have bought me 
Lights as good cheape, of the deareft Chandlers in Europe, I 
have maintained that Salamander of yours with fire, any time 
this two and thirty yeares : God reward me for it. 

Bar, Zbloud, I would my face were in your belly. 

1 W.God a mercy, ib fhould I be heart-burned. 

' " How. 



Henry the Fourth. 

How now, dame Tartlet the Hen, have you enquired 
-r who pickt my pocket ? _ Enter Hofiefe. 

yf. a Why Sir lohn, what do you think Sir lohntdo you think 
r keepetheevesin my houfe? I have fearcht,I have inquird,fo 
L, my husband, man by man, boy by boy, fervant by fervant : 
[L right of a haire was never loft in my houfe before. 

^ 4 / Ye lie .Hoftefle .Bar Ml was fhav’d and loft many haires 
andi’lebefvvome mv pocket was pickt .• goe to, you area wo- 

H/tyi'Who 1 1 1 defic tliee : Gods light, I was never cald fo in 

mine own houfe before. 

fd/.Goeto, I knowyou well enough. 

Hof.NOtSir lohn, you doe not know me, Sir lohn ; I know 
vou Sir lohn, you owe me money Sir lohn, and now you picke 
a quarrell to beguile me of it :I bought you a dozen of Hurts to 

y °^Doulas, filthy Doulasil have given them away to Bakers 
wives, they have made boulters of them. 

HofNavj as I am a true woman,Holland of vnj.s.an ethyou 
owe money here bef ides, Sir lohn , for your diet, and by-drink- 
ings, and mony lent you,xxiiij .pound. 

F alf He had his part of it, let him pay. 

Hof. He ? alas,he is poore, he hath nothing. 

F 4 /.H 0 W ! poore ? looke upon his face .‘What call you rich ? 
let them coine his Nofe, let them coine hischeekes,i’le not pay 
a denyenwhat,will you make a y ounker of me? fhall I not tak e 
mine eafe in mine Inne,butl fhall have my pocket pickt?I have 
loft a feale Ring of my Grandfathers,worth forty marke. 

Hof. O Jefu,l have heard the Prince tell him, 1 know not 
how oft, that Ring was Copper. 

F alf How?the Tr ince is a Jack , a fneak-cap: Zbloud and he 
were here, l would cudgell him like a Dog, if lie would fay fo. 
Enter the Prince marching , andYalfiaffe meets him, 
playing on his Trstnchion like a Ytfe, 

F 4 /.H 0 W now Lad, is the wind in that doore yfaith ? 
Muftvve all march? 

Bar. Yea two and two ; Newgate fafhion. 

H°{M y Dsrd, I pray you heare me. 

G 3 Pri». 
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Prin. What fa ift thou, Miftris quickly ? ho w does thy W. 
band? I love him well, he is an honcft man. 

Hofl . Good my Lord , hearcme. 

F^/.Prethee let her alone, and lift to me. 

Prin. What faift thou Jacks ? 

Fa/.The other night 1 fell afleepe here behind the Arras aiv i 
picke pockets * tWs h ° Ufe iS tUm ’ d ba ' wdy-houfe, ’they 

Prin. What didft thou lofe, lacke ? 

F*//. Wilt thou beleeve me, Me//? three or fou re bonds nf 
orty pounds a peece, and a feale Ring of my grand-fathers 
Pnn. A trifle, feme eight penny matter 
Ho ft. So I told him my Lord, and I faid,T heard your grace 
Fay fo:and,my Lord, he fpeakes moft vilely of you ; like a S 
mouth d I man,as he island faid,he would cudgcll you. 

"Pnn. What he did not? 1 

Sf ^5’ Sneither faith > trutb >™r womar.-hoodin meelfe. 

’ b ? re s "° m f re ^ a,tb ,n thee, then a ftued Prune -nor no 
more truth in thee, then in a drawne Foxrand forwoman-hood 

Gc= yrihi^goc^ Dcf, “"“ wife of tlK Ward 

Hoft. Say, what thing ? what thing ? 

F4/ What thing.? why, a thing to thanke God on. 

Hojl.l am no thing to thanke God on, I would thou fhonW 
know it : I am an honcft mans wife, and fot^ thv K? 
hood afide .thou art a knave, to cal 1 me fo & ' V ^ 

‘bouartabeaft, to 6, 

Say, what beaft,thou knave, thou ? 
rnl. What beaft ? why an Otter. 

f r/wi 1 l0 -\" ' Why an ° Iter ? 

whck’Svc t C r C . Snt,t!Krfilhnorfl = 11 ' manknowesnot 
^AThou art an uniuft man in favine fn 
knowcswhere to have me, thos knave ’ <>ran ’’“ 

SrSv y n " C ’ W'.andbefkunte tl,« moft 

So he doth you^ny Lord, and hid tbij other (fay, 

Von 
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You ought him a thoufand pound. ' 

1 prin Sirra, doe I owe youatliouland pound ? 

Pali: A thoufand pound, Hall} a Million : thy love is worth a 

Million : thou owe ft me thy love. 
floft. Nay, my Lord, he called you lack?, and faydhe would 

cud?clly° u - 

fal.m,lT!*rJoll> 

Bar. Indeed, Sir lohn, you fayd fo. 
jpal. Yea, if he fay d my Ring was Copper. 
pri.l fay tis coppcndar’ft thou be as good as thy word now ? 
Fal. Why #<*/?? thou knowft,as thou art but a man, I dare : 
but as thou art Prince, I feare thee , a s I feare the roaring of the 
Lyons whelp. 

Prin. And why not as the Lyon ? 

Fal. TheKinghimlelfeis to be feared as the Lyon : doelt 
thou thinkei’le feare thee, as I feare thy Father? nay, & I doe,I 
pray God my Girdle breake. 

Pn«.0,if it fliouldjhow would thy guts fall about thy knees? 
Butflrra.ther’s no roomefor Faith, Truth, nor Honefty, in this 
bofomeofthine-it is all fild up with Guts , and Midriftes. 
Charge an honeft woman with picking thy pocket ? Why thou 
horefon impudent Imboft rafcall, if there were any thing in thy 
pocket, but taverne reckonings, memorandums of Bawdy hou- 
fes , and one poore peniworth of Sugar-candy to make thee 
long-winded : if thy pocket were inricht with any other inju- 
ries but thefe, I am a villaine,and yet you will (land to it, you 
will not pocket up wrong .• art thou not afhamed ? 

Pal. Doll thou heare,M?//?Thou knowft,in the ftate of inno- 
cmc) , i Bdam felhand what ihould poore lacke falftajfedoe in 
the dayes of villany ?thou leeft, 1 have more flefh then another 
man, and therefore more frailty :y ou confeiVe then you pickt my 
Prin.lt appeares fo by the ftory. ( pocket. 

fal.Hofteffe, 1 forgive thee : goe make ready breakefaft,love 
thy Husband, looke to thy Servants, cherifh thy Ghefts , thou 
flialt finde me t ratable to any honeft realon ; thou feed: I am 
pacified (bill may , Ipretheebe gon. Pxit Hoftejfe. 

Now Ball, to thenewesat Court for the robbery : Lad, how is 
thatanfwcred ? 

Vrin 

. — \ . 
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c Tri». O my fwect beefe, I-muft ftill be good Angcll to thee - 
the money is pay d backe againc. > 

F*f.O,I doe not like that paying backe, ’tis a double labour 
Pr.l am good friends with my father, and may do any thine 
Frf/.Rob me the Exchequer the firft thing thou doell,and do 
it with unwafht hands too. 

'Par. Doe , my Lord. 

Prin.l have procur ed thee I acke^ charge of foot. 

Frf/.I would it had been of horfe. Where (hall I find one that 
can ftealc well ? O for a fine theefe of the age of xxii.or there a- 
bout : I am hainoufly unprovided. Well, God be thanked for 
thefc rebels,they offend none but the vertuous, I laud them, I 
prayfe them. Prince, Bardoll. Bar. My Lord* 

Prin. Goc beare this letter to Lord fohn of Lancajlcr, 

To my brother John : this to my Lord ot'Weftmerland. ’ 

Goe,Peto,to horfe : for thou and I 

Have thirty miles yet to ride ere dinner time : 

I*cke, mcete me to morrow in the Temple hall. 

At two a clockcin the afternoonc, 

There ihalr thou know thy charge , and there receive 
Mony and order for their furniture. 

The land is burning, Percy Hands on high, 

And eyther they or we muft lower lye. 

JV.Rare words 1 brave world 1 Hofteffe, my brcakfaft,coine, 
Oh,I could with this Taverne were my drum. gxtm. 

Enter HotffnrJVorcefler, And Dowel *, . 

T 1 fa y d>m y nob,e Scat > if fpeaking truth 

In this fine age were not through flattery 
Such attribution'fhould the DowgUs have. 

As not aSouldier of this feafons ftampe, * 

Should goc fogenerall currant tlirough the world : 

By God I cannot flatter , I defie 

The tongue offoothers, but a braver place 

In my hearts love hath no man then your fclfe. 

Nay taskemc to my word, approve me. Lord. 

Thou art the King of honour. 

Noman fo potent breathes upon the ground, 
mtlwjl beard him. Snttr on* with letters. 

Ett. 
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Eot. Doe fo,ahd ’tis well : what letters have you there ?I can 
hit thankc you. 

jdef.Thefe letters come from your father. 

Eot. Letters from him ? why comes he not himfelfe > 
jMejf. He can not come, my Lord, he is grievous fick. 

Eot. Zounds, how haz he leifure to be fick 
In fuch a juftling time ? who leads his power ? 

Under whofe government come they along/ 

Mef His letters bearehis mind, not I his mind. * 
Wor. I prethee tell me,doth he keepehisbed ? 

Mejf . He did my Iord,foure dayes ere I fet forth. 

And at the time of my departure hence. 

He was much feard by his Phyficion. 

Wor. I would the Rate of times had firft bin whole, 

Ere he by ficknefle had bin vifited : 

His health was never better worth then now. 

Eot. Sick now ? droopenow ? this fickuesdoth infe#. 

The very life-blood of our enterprize, 

Tis catching hither,even to ourCampe : 

He writes me here, that inward ficknefle. 

And that his friends by deputation. 

Could not fo foon be dra wne,nor did he thinke it mecte. 

To lay fo dangerous and dearea truft 
On any foule remov’d , but on his owne j 
Yet doth he give us bold advertifinent, 

That with our fimll con; undfion , wc fhould on. 

To fee how fortune is difpos’d to us : 

For, as he writes, there is no quailing now, 

Becaufe the King is certainly pofleft 
Of all our purpofes : what fay you to it ? 

War. Your fathers ficknefle is a maimetous. 

ot.A perilous gafh, a very limme lopt off, 
n d yet, m faith it is not his prefcnt want 
semes more then we fhall finde it. Were it good, 

0 let the exadt wealth ofall our States, 
at one caft ? to fet fo rich a maine, 
n the nice ha2zard of one doubtfull houre ? 

Were not good, for therein fhould wc read 

H Thi 
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Tine very bottome and the foulc of hope. 

The very lift, the very utmoft bound 
Of all our Fortunes. 

ZW.Fayth,and fb we (liould, 
Wherenowremainesafwect reverfion, 

We may boldly fpend upon the hope of what’s to come in, 
A comfort of retirement lives in this. 

Hot. A randevous,a home to fly unto. 

If that the Divell and mifchance looke big 
Upon the maydenhead of our affaires. 

Wor. But yet I would your father had k beetic heerc , 

The quality and heire of our attempt 
Brookes no divifion,it will be thought 
By feme, that know not why he is away. 

That wifdome, loyalty, and meere diflike 
Of our proceedings, kept the Earle from hence. 
Andthinke,how fuch an appreheifion 
May tume the tide of fearefull faction. 

And breedakindeof queftion in our caufe ; 
For,wellyouknow,weof the offring fide. 

Mutt keepealoofe from ftrift arbitermeut. 

And flop all fight-holes,every loope,from whence 
The eye of realbninay priein upon us : 

This abfence of your Father drawes a curtain; ; 

That fhevves the ignorant, a kinde of fearc 
Before not dreamt of. 

■Wot. You ftraine too farre, 

I ratherofhis abfence make this life. 

It lends a luftreand more great opinion, 

A larger dare to your great enterprize. 

Then if the Earle were hecre : for men muft think. 

If we without his helps, can make a head 
To puih againft the Kingdoms, with his helpe, 

We ftiall,or turne ittopfie turuy downe : 

Yet all goes wellyct all our j oynts are" whole. 

Dow. As heart can thinke, there is not fuch a Word 
Spoke of in Scotland^ as this dreams of fearc. 

Enter Sir Rich, Vernon, 



Hot. 
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Vot Uv coufm welcome by my foule.' 

Ver Pray God my newes be worth a welcome. Lord, 
-tiv. Farle of JVeftmtrcUnl, feven thoufand ftrong, 
^marching hitherward with Prince Iohn. 

S NoW, what more? 

And further, I have learned. 

The King himfelfe in perfon hath let forth. 

Or hitherwards intended fpeedily, 

Withftrong and mighty preparation. . 

Hot. Vis {hall be welcome too j Where is his Sonne, 

The nimble-footed mad-cap. Prince of Wales, 

And his Cumrades,that daft the world afide, 

Andbiditpaffe? 

Ver. All fumiftit ? all m Armes ? . 

All plumpelike SJlriges, that with the winde 
Bay ted like Eagles , having lately bath d 
Glittring in golden Coates like Images, 

As full of fpirit as the moneth of May , 

And gorgious as the Sunne at Midfummer ; 

Wanton as youthfull G oates , wild as young Buis : 

I few young Harry, with his Bcvcr on, ^ 

His Cufhes on his thighes , gallantly arm’d. 

Rife from the ground like feathered Mercury, 

And vaulted w ith fuch eafe into his feate, 

As it an Angell dropt downe from the Cloudes, 

To turne and winde a fiery Pegaft \ ts , 

And witch the world with noble Horle-rnanlmp. 

Hot . No more, no more,worfe then the Sunne m March 
This pray fe doth nourish Agues ; let them come, 

They come like Sacrifices in their trim. 

And to the fire-eyde mayde of ftnoky warre, 

All hot and bleeding, will we offer them : 

The may led Mars {hall on his Altar fit 
Up t0 the cares in bloud. I am on fire 
To heare this rich reprizall is fo nigh : 

And yet not ours Come ; let me take my Horfe, 

Who is to beare. me like a thunder-bolt, 

Againft the bofome of the Prince wales ; 
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Harry to Harry f jfhall not Horfe to Horfe 
Meete,and ne’re part, till one drop downe a coarfc ? 

Oh, that QUndower were come. 

Ver. There is more newes, 

I learned in Worcefter, as I rode along. 

He can not draw his power this fourteene dayes. 

Dot*. That’s the worft ty dings that I heareof yet. 

Wor. I by my fayth that beares a frofty found. 

Afrf.What may the Kings whole battell reach unto ? 

Ver. To thirty thoufand. 

Hot. Forty let it be. 

My Father and Glendower being both away. 

The powers of us may ferve fo great a day. 

Came, let us mufter fpeedily, 

Doomes-dav is neere, die al'J,dy merrily. 

Dow. Tame not of dying : I am out offeare 
Of death or deaths hand,fer this one hal fe yeate. Extant. 

Enter Falftaljfe and Eardol . 

Fal.Bardol , get thee before to Coventry , fill me a bottle of 
Sacke, our Soulaires fhall march through jWee’l to Sttuoncot. 
hill to night. r 

B ^r.Will you give me money, Captaine ? 

Ealf. Lay out, lay out. 

■5<*r.This bottle makes an Angell. 

Falf. And it doe take itforthy labour,and ifit make twenty, 
take them a 1 1, l’le anfwer the coynage ; bid my Lieutenant Peto 
meet me at Townes end. 

Bar. I will.Captaine : fitrewell. Exit. 

Falf. If I be alham’d of my Souldiers, I am a fbwft Gurnet • I 
liave mifufed theKings prefle damnably . I have got in exchange 
of 1 5 o. Souldiers , 3 oo. and odde pounds. I preiTe me none but 
good Houfholders, Yeomens fonnes inquire me out contracted 
Batchelers, fuch as had been askt twice on theBanes, fiich a cc- 
modity of warme (laves, as hadasliefehearetheDivellasa 
Drumme,fuch as feare the report of a Caliver , worfe then a 
ftrook-foole-, or a hurt Wild-duck : I prefl menonebutfuch 
1 ofts & butter, with hearts in their bellies no bigger then Pius 
heads, and they have brought out their fer vices : and now, my 
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whole charge confifts of Ancients^ Corporals , Lieutenants, 
Gentlemen of Companies, Slaves as ragged as Lazarus in the 
painted Cloth where the Gluttons Dogs licked his Sores : and 
fuch as indeed were never Souldiers, but difearded unjuft Ser- 
vingmen,yonger Sonnes to yonger Brothers, revolted Tappers 
andOftlers,tradc-falne,the Cankers of a calme world, and long 
peacetimes more dishonourable ragged, then an old fac’d An- 
cient and fuch have I to fi'l up the roomes of them as have 
bought out their fervices, that you would think, that I had a 
hundred and fifty tottered Prodigals, lately come from fwinc- 
keeping,from eating drafte and huskes. A mad fellow met me 
on the way , and told me I had unloaded all the gibbets , and 
preftthe dead bodies. No eye hath feen fuch Skar-crowes. 
1 ’lenot march thorow (foventry with them, that’s fiat, nay ; and 
the villains march wide between the legs, asifthey hadGyues 
on,for indeed, I had the moft of them out of Prifon : there’s net 
a Shirt & a halfe in all my company ,and the halfe fhirt is tvvo 
Napkins tackt together, and throwne over the llioulders like 
a Heralds coate without fieeves jandthe Shirt, to fay the truth, 
ftolne from mine Hoft of S. Albans, or the red-nnfc In-kecpcr 
of Daintry: but that’s all one, they’l finde Linnen enough on 
every Hedge. 

inter the Prince t and the Lord of IVeftnterland. 

Pm.How now blowne lacks ? how now Quit ? 

f<?/.What AW? How now mad-wag,what a divell deft thon 
in Wttrmckflnrc . ? My good L.of Weflmerlandf cry yon mercy, I 
thought your honour had already bin at S brews bury. 

Weflfsyt\\Sir John ft is move then time, that I were there, 
and you too ; but my powers are there already : the King,! can 
tell you,lookes for uj all ; we mufl away all night. 

•Fd/.Tut,nevcr feare:tell mcJ am as vigilant as a Cat, to Real 
Creame. 

Bring thinke to (leal Creame indeed, for thy theft hath al - 
ready made thee butter :but tell me, lacks, whofefellow es are 
tliefe that come after ? 

F<?/.Mine, Hal y mine. 

Brin. I did never fee fuch pitiful 1 rafeals. 

AW.Tutjtut good enough to toff: , food for powder , food 

H 3 for 
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for ponder, they'l filla pit as well as better :tuili man, mortal! 
men.mortallmen. 

Weft. I, but Sir John, mee-thinkes they are exceeding p 00 t e 
and bare, toobeggerly. 

Fa/. Faith for their poverty,! know not where they had that 
And for their bareneffe,I am lure they never learnt that of me.’ 
Prin. No i’lebe fwome, unlefle y on call three fingers on the 
ribs, bare :but firra,make hafte, "Percy is already in the field.fw, 
Fal. What, is the King incamp’ d ? 

Weft.Ue is, Sir Iohn,I feare we (hall flay too long. 
•Ftf/.Well , the latter end of a Fray, and the beginning of* 
Feaft,fitsa dull fighter, and a keene gueft. Sxem. 

Enter Flot four, WorcefterfDowglat, and Vernon, 
Hot.W ec’ 1 fight with him to night. 
fVor.lt may not be. 

IW.You give him then advantage. 

AW-.Not a whit. 

Hot . Why fay you fo ? lookes he not for fupply > 

Ver.So doe we. 

Hot. His is certaine,ours is doubtfull. 

Wor. Good coufin,be advif d,ftir not to night. 

Vtr. Do not my Lord. 

Dow. You doe not counfell well ; 

Thou fpeakll it out of feare,and cold heart. 

Vt sr. Do not flaunder, Dow glue, by my life. 

And I dare well maintaine it with my life ; 

Ifwcl 1-ref pedbed honor bid me on, 

I hold as little counfell with weake feare. 

As you my Lord, or any Scot, that this day lives : 

Let it be feene to morrow in the battell,which of us feares. 
Dow.Y ea,or to night . fer. Content. 

Fiot. To night, fay I, 

Vcr. Come, come, it may not be. 

I wonder much,being men of fuch great leading as you are. 
That you forefee not what impediments 
Drag backe our expedition ,-certaine Korfes 
Of my coufin ^mw/are not yet come up, 

Yonr 
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v ur Uncle iForce^ers Horfe came but to day. 

And now their pride : and metall is afleepe, 

Tu-ir courage with hard labour tame and dull, 
that not a horfe is halfethe halfcot him himfelf*. 

Bot.So are the horfes of the Enemy, 

In generall journey bated and brought low: 
the better part of ours are full of reft* 
jptr The number of the King exceedeth ours .* 
Forgodsfake, Coufin, (lay till all cbme in. 

The Trumpet founds a parley . Enter Sir Walter Plant. 
Blunt. I come with gracious offer from the King, 

If you vouchfafe me hearing and refpedt. 

//e, f .Welcome, fir Walter Blunt: and would to God 
You were of our determination ; 

Some of us love you well, and even tliofe fome 
Envy your great defervings and good name, 

Becaufe you are not of our quality, 

Butftandagainfl us like' an Enemy . 

"Blunt, hnd God defend,but ftill I fhould (land fo. 

So long as out of limit and true rule. 

You (land againft anoynted Ma jetty : 

But to my charge. The King hath lent to know 
the nature of your griefes , and whereupon 
You conjure from the bred of civill peace. 

Such bold Hoftility Reaching his dutious Land 
Audacious cruelty. If that the King 
Have any way your good deferts forgot. 

Which he confeffeth to be manifold. 

He bids you name your griefe, and with all fpeed 
You fhall have your defire with intereft. 

And pardon abfolute for your felfe, and thefe, 

Herein mitled by your fiiggeftion. 

Hot. The King is kind : and well we know, the Kifig 
Knowes at what time to promife, when to pay : 

My Father,my Uncle, and my felfe, 

Did give him that fame royalty he weares, 

And when he wasnot fixe and twenty ftrong, 

Dckeinthe worlds regardjwretclied, and lows 
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A poorc unminded Outlaw fneakmg home. 

My lather gave him^welcome to the fhore : 

And when he heard him fweare and vow to God 
He came but to the c Duke oi'Lancafter, 

To fue his liberty and beg his peace. 

With teares of innocency , and terms of zeale : 

My rather in kind heart and pity mov’d * 

Swore his afliftance and perform’d it too. 

Now, when the Lords and Barons of the Realtne 
Verceiv d Northumberland M leane to him. 

The more and lefle came in with cap and knee. 
Met him in 'Boroughs, Cities, Villages. 

Attend him on Bridges, ftoodin lanes. 

Laid gifts before him, proffer’d him their oaths, 
Gave him their heires, as pages followed him, 
Even at the heejes, in golden multitudes: 

He prefently,as greatneffe knewesitfclfe. 

Steps me a little higher then his vow 
Made to my father, while h is blood was poore, 
Upon the naked Ihoreat Ravenlbureh, ' ' 
And „°W forfooth take, on him to refbrmc 

That Cj * aS ’ ?' d ftraight decrees 

That lay too heavy on the common-Wealth, 
Cn«outnpo„ abufe, fcnKS wa ,™ Wl 

'TbSV^m? 0U f rieS W /? n § s > md by this face 
T is feemingbrovyof JuRice, did he win 

The hearts of all that he did angle for • 

OfaluSi Urt ^ r ’ T me ofFthe beads 

Ut ad the favourites that the abfent K-ne 
J e Pf tIOil left behind him here, & 

S T/ f 1 *™" ” the «rre. 

o,ti T ’ 1 C , ame not t0 beare this. 

hiot. Then to the poynt. 

Jftiorttime after , he depos’d the King 

iS?6«l!KSl£L. 
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Indeed his King, to be ingag’d in Wales, 

There without ranfome to lie forfeited, 
pifgrac’d me in my happy victories. 

Sought to intrap me by intelligence. 

Rated my U nc le from' the Counfell 6oord, 

In rage difinifd my father from the Court, 

Broke oath on oath, committed wrong on wrong. 

And in conclufion, drove us to feckc out 
This head offifety , andwithall to pry 
Into his title, the which we finde 
Too indirect for long continuance. 

Blunt .Shall I returne this anfwcr to the King* 

Hot , Not to, Sir Walter. Wee’l withdraw a while r 
Goctothe King,and let there be impawnd 
8orae furety for the fife returne againe. 

And in the morning earely Ihall my Uncle 
Bring him our purpofe, and fo farewell . 

'Blunt. I would you would accept of grace. and love. 
Hot. And’t may bc,fo we Ihall. 

2?/#»i.Pray God you doe. 

Enter Jrchbifbop ofTorke,andJir ^Michael. 
Ad>.Hy,good Sir Michael)xsiK this fealed Briefs 
With winged hafte to the Lord Marjhali, 

This to my cofin Scroope , and all the reft 
To whom they are directed. If you knew 
How much they do import, you would make hade* 

Sir Mi. My good Lord,I gueffe their tenor. 

^rrl»,Like enough you doe. 

To morrow, good Sir .Michael, is a day 
Wherein the fortune of ten thoufand men 
Mull bide the touch : For Sir fit Shrewsbury, 

Aslaintruely given to underftand. 

The King with mighty and quicke rayfed power 
-eets with Lord Harry ; and I feare. Sir Mtshael, 

What with the fickneffe Northumberland. 

An^° c° Wer was * n '•be firft proportion • 

Wkn • Growers ab fence thence, 

Who wuh them was rated firmely too. 



-And, 
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And comes not in, over-rulde by prophefies, 

I feare,thc power of Percy is too weake. 

To wage an inftant tryall with the King. 

Sir /l/.Why,my good Lord, you needc not fearc. 

There is Dowglas, arid Lord Mortimer. 

Arch .No, effort imer is not there. 

Sir. M-BuC there is Merdake,VermnL • Harry Percy, 

And there is my Lord of Worcefter, and a head 
Of gallant warriours, noble Gentlemen. 

lArch And fo there is, but yet the Kinghath drawn 
The fpeciall head of all the Land together. 

Th c Prince of Wales, Lord Iohtt of LancafJer, 

The noble Wefimerland , and warlike 'Blmt ; 

And many moe Corrivales,and dcare men 
Of eftimation, and command in arme§. 

Sir yl/.Doubt not,my Lord, he fhall be well opposed'. ; 

Arc h . I hope no leffe ; yet, needfull ’tis to feare. 

And to prevent the worft, Sir Michell , fpeed : 

Tor if Lord Percy thrive not ere the King 
Difmifle his power ,he meanes to vifit us. 

Tor he hath heard of our confederacy 5. 

And ’tis but wifedome to make ftrong againft him : 
Therefore make hafte, I mud goe write againe 
To other friends, and fo farewell, Sir Michell. Exeunt, 

Enter the King, Prince of Wales , Lord John of Lane after, Eark 
of tPefipserlandftf Walter Bltint,anf palftafe. 

King.Wow bloodily, the Sunne begins to pccre 
Above yon busky hill ! the day lookes pale,. 

At his diftemperature. 

‘P^w.TheSouthernewipde. . '• , ..siT 

Doth play the trumpet to liis purpoies, 1 1 

And by hollow whiffling in the leaves, 

Foretels a temped and a blpdering day. 

KingiVosn with the lofers , lej2.it; fympathize, 

For nothing can feeme lbule tp v thpfe that winne. 

The Trumpet founds. i , 0 Enter Worcept' 

King. How now my Lord of Worceiler > ’tis not well 
That you and I fhould meete upon fuch cearmes, 
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Ssnovl we meete. You have deceived our truft. 

Ana made us doffe our eaiie Robes of peace, 

To crufh our old uneafic limbs in, ungentle Steele; 
This is not well, my Lord, this is not well. 

What fay you to it ? will you againe unknic 
This churliih knot of all abhorred Warre ? 

And more in that obedient orbe againe, 

Where you did give a faireandnaturall light. 

And be no more an exhal’d Meteor, 

A prodigy of fearc, and a portent 
Of broched mifehiefe to the unbome times ? 

iVor. Heare me, my Liege : 

For mine own part,I could be well content 
To entertaine the lag-end ofmy life 
With quiet houres : For I ptoteft, 

I have not fought the day.of this diflike. 

Kir.gXou, have not fought it ; how comes it then ? 
Falf, Rebellion lay in his way, and he found it. 
Trin. Peace,Chewet, peace. 

Wor.lt pleas’d your Majcfty to turne your lookes 
Offavour,from my felfe, and all our Houfc ; 

And yet I muft remember you my Lord : * 

We were the firft and deareft of your friends. 

Tor you, my Staffe of office did I breakc. 

In Richards time, and polled day and night. 

To meete you on the way, and kifte your hand. 

When yet you were in place, and in account 
Nothing fo ftrong and fortunate as I ; 

It was my fclfe,my Brother,and his Sonne, 

That brought you home , and boldly did out-date 
1 he danger of the time. You fworetous, 

Andyoudid fwearcthat oath at Doncafier , 
ihat you did nothing of purpofe ’gainft the State, 
iNorclaime no further,thcn your new-falnc right, 
Thefeateof (jantJDtxkz of Lane after: 

10 this we fware our ayde : but in fhort fpacc 

«£as,S g ;;:“' 
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Wfia t with our hclpc,what with the abfcnt King,. 
What with the injuries of wanton tune. 

The feming figiancato y°utaJbom=, 

And the contrarious wmdes that helde th- Kin,, 

So long in the unlucky irijh Warres, 

Thataflin England didreputehim dead ; 

And from this (warme of faire advantages. 

You tooke occafion to be quickly wooed, 

T®. gripe the generall fway into your hand, 

Forgot your oath to us at Done after • 

And being fed by us ; you us’d us fo. 

As thatungentle Gull the Cuckowcs bird, 

Ufeth the Sparrow, did oppreffe our neft. 

Grew by our feeding, to fo great a bulke, 

That even our love due 11 not come neere your light,. 
Tor feare of fwallowing: but with nimble wing 
We were inforc’t for fatety fake, to flie 
Gut of your fight, and raife this prefent head. 
Whereby we ftandoppofed by fuchmeanes 
As you your felfehave forg’d againft your lelte,. 

By unkindeufage, dangerous countenance. 

And violation of all faith and troth. 

Swore to us in your younger enterprize. 

King. Thefe things indeede y ou have articulate, 
Broclaym’d at Market-crotfes,read in Churches, 

To face the garment of Rebellion, 

With fome fine colour that may pleafe the eye 
Of fickle changelings, and poore difeontents. 

Which gape, and rub the Elbow at the newes 
Of hurly burly innovation : 

And never yet did inlurreftion want 
Such water colours,to impainthis caufe ; 

Nor muddy Beggers, ftarvingforatime,' 
©fpel-mellhavoeke and confufion. 

Erin, in both your Armies, there is many a foule. 
Shall pay full dearely for this incountcr. 

If once they j oyne in tryall: tell your Nephew » 

T fie Prince of w*/« doth joyne with all;thc[world 
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xinre darino ,or more bold, is now alive. 

To grace this latter age with noble deeds : 
for my part, I may fpeake it to my lhame, 

T have a trewant been to Chivalry, 

And fo I hear e he doth account me too ; 
yet this before my fathers Majelly, 

I am content that he lhall take the od* 

Of his great name and eftimation, 

And will to fave the blond on either hdc, 

Trv fortune with him in a fingle fight. 

King. And Prince of Wales fo dare We venture tliee. 

Albeit confiderationsinfinit 

Doe make againft it :No, good Worcester, no, 

We love our people well • even thofe we love. 

That are milled upon your Cofins part : 

And will they take the offer ofour Grace, 

Both he, and they, and you,yea every man 
Shall be my friend againe, and i’le be his. 

So tell your Cofin, and bring me word. 

What he will doe. But if he will not yceld. 

Rebuke and dread correftion waite on us. 

And they fhall doe their office. Sobegon : 

Wc will not now be troubled with reply. 

We offer faire, take it advifedly. Sxit W wcefler. 

‘Erin. It will not be accepted on my life, 

The Dowglas and the Hotjpttr both together 
Are confident againft the world in armes. 

AT/K^.Hence therefore,every Leader to his charge. 

Tor on their anfwere will we fet on them $ 

And God befriend us as our caufe is j uft. £xemt,Mment 

Pal, Hal. If thou fee me downe in the Battell , Erin. Fal. 

And beftride me fo/cis a point of ffiendlhip. 

^.Nothing but a Coloffusczn doe thee that friend faip. 

Say thy prayers, and farewell. 

_ • ‘ I 3 Fal, 
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Falfifi would it were bed-time, #<*//, and all well. 

Prin. Why ? thou oweft'God a death. 

Falfi ’Tis not due yet, I would be loth to pay him before his 
day :what need I bdfo forward with him that calls not on me? 
Well/tk no matter .'Honour pricks me on yea but how if Ho. 
nour prick me off when I come on?how then,can Honour fctto 
a leg?no,or an armePno, or take away the griefe of a wound ? 
uo s Honour hath no skill in Surgery then?no:what is Honour? 
a word: what is that word Honour?Aire:a tfimme reckoning. 
Who hath it?he that died a Wednefday? Doth he fecleit ? i 10 ; 
doth he heare it? no : ’tis infenfible then ?yea, to the dead ; but 
will it not live with the living?no : why? detra&ion wilYnot 
fjffer it, therefore i’le hone of lr -Honour is a meere Skutchion- 
a nd fo ends my Cafclnfmc. Exit. 

Enter fVorcefler^and fir R ichard V ?rnon, 

Wor.O no, my Nephew mull not know ; Sir Richard ’ . 

The liberall kind offer of the King. c r? . 

#fK’Twere beft he did. - - 

fVor.'X hen are we all undone, 

I tis not poflible,it cannot be, 

The King would keepe his word in loving us. 

He will fufped us ftili, and find a time. 

To punifh this offence in others faults .* 

Suppofition,all our lives, {hall be ftucke full of eyes. 

For reafon is but trufted like the Foxe, 

Who never fo tame/o cherifht, and loekt up, 

Will have a wilde tricke of his ancefters ; 

Looke how he can, or fad or merrily : 

Interpretation will mifquote our lookes. 

And we fhall feed like Oxen at flail, « 

The better cherifht, ftili the neerer death. 

My Nephews trefpafle may be well forgot. 

It hath the cxcufeof youth, and heate ofblood. 

And an adopted name of priviledge. 

A hairc-braind Hotjfur, govemd by a fpleene. 

All his offences live upon my head, 

And on Iris Fathers.We did traine him on. 

And hi s corruption being tane from us, 



Henry the Fourth . 

^e as the fpringtff all, fhall pay for all : 
Therefore good Cofin,let not Harry, know 
ln a ny cafe, the offer of the King, 



Enter Hptffter. 



■ 



fit 



lowg.; 



Enter B ere g 



^.Deliver what you will,? le fay fo. Here comes your Co 
Hot.Uy Uncle is return’d, (fin 

Deliver up my Lord of mflmcrlaqd, j 
Uncle, what newes ? rtav/oxs 

'"tVor. The King will bid you battell presently. 

‘Dow. Defie him by the Lord of yyefimerlmd. 

Hot . Lord Dowg/as, goe you and tell him fo, 

Z)w. Mary and fhall very willingly; . ; . ‘ 

There is no feeming mercy in the King.; 
flot.Did you beg any ? God forbid. 

'Word told him gently of your grievances. 

Of his oath-breaking : which he mended thus, . 

By now forfwearing that, he is forefworne. 

He cals us Rebels, Tray tors, and will feourge 
Withhaughty armes,thishatefull name in us. 

Z) w. Arme; Gentlemen, to armes.for I have thrown 
A brave defiance in King Henries teeth ; , 

And weflmertand that was ingag’d^iid beare it»= . . , 

Which cannot ebufe but bring him quickly on. 

Wor.lhc Prince at Wales ftept forth before the King, 

And, Nephew, challeng’d you to fingk fight. . 

Hot.O, would the .quarrel l lay upon our heads. 

And that no man might draw ihort breath to day, 

But land Harry Adonmnth \ tell trio,,' tell me, 

How fhewed his talking- ? teem’d it in contempt ? 

ZW-.Nojby my foule, I never in my life 
Did heare a .Challenge, urg'd mqtei modcftly, • 

Unleffe a Brother fjhould a BrotJaer dare ‘ 

To gentle exercife and probfe of armes. V 
He gave you all the duties of a man, , 

Trim’dup your praifes with a princely tongue, 

Spoke your defervings-like a Chronicle, 

Making youever betterthen his praife, 

% ftili difpraifing praife, valued with you % 

A-ud which became him like a Prince indeed, ■> 
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He made a blueing citall of himfelfe. 

And chid his trewant youth with fuch a grace, 

As if he mattered there a double fpirit 
Of teaching, and of learning inftantly : 

There did he pau(e,butletme tell the world; 

If he out-live the envy of this day, 

E ngland did never owe fo fweete a hope. 

So much mifeonftred in his wantonnefle. 

Hot. CofinjI thinke thou art enamoured 
Onhis follies : never did I heare 
Of any Prince fo wild at liberty : 

But be he as he will, yet once ere night, 

I will imbrace him with a Souldiers arme, 

That he (hall (hrinke under my courtefc. 

Arme,arme with fpeede,and fellow Souldiers, friends. 

Better confider what you haveto doe. 

That I that have not well the gift of tongue. 

Can lift your blood up with perfwafion. Enter a meffenger, 
Meff.Hy Lord, here are Letters for you. 

Hot. I cannot read them now, 

O Gentlemen, the time of life is (hort • 

To fpend that (hortneffe bafely, were too long : 

If life did ride upon a Dials poynt, 

Stillended at the arriyall of an ho wer. 

And if we live, welive to tread on Kings : 

If die , brave death,when Princes die with us. 

Now for our confciences, the armesis faire. 

When the intenffotbearing them is juft ' Enter another. 

AieJf.My Lord, prepare, the King comes on apace, 

Hot. I thanke him, that he cuts me from my tale 
For I profeffe not talking, only this. 

Let each man doe hisbeft ; and here draw I a Sword, 

Whole temper I intend to ftaine 

With thebeft blood thatl can meete withall. 

In the adventure of this perilous day. * 

Now efperance Bercy, and fet on, 

Sound all the lofty inftruments of warre. 

And by that muficke,let us all imbrace, 

♦ ~ Vnt 
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for heaven to earth , fome of us never (hall 
Afecond timedoe fuch a courtefy. 

tfeere they embrace, the Trumpets jound, the King-cnters mth 
his power, alarum to the hattelli then-enter Dowglas,<W Sir 
Walter Blunt. 

'Bin. What is thy name that in Battell thus thou crofteft me? 
What honour doft thou feeke upon my head? 

Z)«».Know then my name is Dowglas, 

And I doe haunt thee in the battell thus, 

Becaufe feme tell me , that thou art a King. 

BhmtXhzy tell thee true. 

De^.The Lord of Stafford deare to day bath bought 
Thy likenefle: for inftead of thee. King Harry , 

. This Sword hath ended him , fo (hall it thee, 

(jnleffe thou yeeld thee as aprifoner. 

■Blunt. 1 was not borneto yeeld, thou proud Scot, 

And thou (halt find a King that will revenge 
Lord Staffords death. 

They fight • Dowglas kils Blunt • then enters Hotffnr , 

Hot. O ‘ Dowglas ! hadft thou fought at Holmfdon thus, 

I never hadtriumpht over a Scot. 

Dow. Al’s donees won, here breathleffe lies the King. 

Hot.' Where? Dw.Heere- 

#«r.This ‘Dowglas ? No,I know, this face full well, 

A gallant Knight he was, his name was "Blunt -, 

Semblably forniflit like the King himfelfe. 

Dow.hh fooole, goe with thy foule whither it goes, 
k borrowed title haft thou bought to® deare. 

Why didft thou tell me, that thou wert a King ? 

Hot, The King hath many marching in his Coates. 
D*».Now by my Sword, I will kill all hisCoates; 

I le murder all his Wardrop , piece by piece, 

Untill I meet the King. Hot. tfp and away. 

Onr Souldiers (land full fairely for the day. 

iAlarunty Enter Falfiaffe Jolus . . 

F<*/.Though I could (cape (hot-free at London , I foare the 
inot heere .• heer’s no fcoring butupon the pate.Soft, who are 
you (Sir Walter "Blunt t there's honourfor you,hcer’s no vanity. 

K I 
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I am as hot as molten Lead, and as heavy too.God kecpe Lead 
out of me, I need no more weight then mine own bowels : j 
have led my rag of Muffians where they are pepsrd ther's not 
three of my 1 50. left alive, and they are for the tovvnes end, to 
beg during life. But who comes heere ? Enter Prince 
Prin. What ftandft thou idle heere ? lend me thy Sword, 
Many a Nobleman lies ftarkc and ftiffe,. 

Linder the hooves of vaunting enemies, 

YVhofe deaths are yet unrevengd.I prcthee lend me thy fvvord. 

Fal.O Hal. I prethce give me leave to breathe a while ,Tnr{ 
Gregory never did foch deeds in armes,aslhave done this day. 
I have payd Percy, I have made him fore. 

Princ, He is indecd,and living to kill thee % 

I prethee lend me thy fword. - . 

__ ^ANay before God, Hal, if Percy be alive, thou get ft not tm 
fword, but take my piftoll if thou wilt. 

Pr/w.Giveitme .-what l is it in the cafe ? 

Fal. I Hal’t is hot, there’s that wil 1 facke a City . 

The Prince drawee it out, andfindes it a hot tell of Sack? . 
/Via. What is it a time to jeft and dally now ? J 

He thrown the Bottle at him. Exit. 

Fal. If Percy be alive, i le pierce him, if he doe come in my 
way,fo: if he doe not, if 1 come in his willingly, let him make 
a Carbonado of me. 1 like not fuch grinning honour as fir ml- 
^.hath:give melife,whichiflcanfave,fo : if not, honour 
comes unlook’ t for, and there’s an end. 

H Lirme.exc ur lions, enter the King,r he Prince, Lord John of 

Lancafter,WEearle<?/ Weftmerland. 

• Kim, l prethee Harry withdra w thy felfe.thou bleedeft too 
much ; Lord lohnoi Lane after ygoz you with him. 

P.M».NotI,my Lord, unlefleldid bleedtoo. 

P rind, befeech your Maj efty make up, 

• Left your retirement doe amaze your friends. 

Ki.Y will doe fo my L.of We /Imerland, lead him to his Tent 
Wefi. Come, my Lord, i’le lead you to your Tent. 

Prince. Lead me, my Lord, I de not need your helps j 
And God forbid a ihallow feratch fhould drive 

The 
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The Prince of Wales from fuch a field as this, 

Where ftaynd Nobility lies tredenon. 

And Rebels Armestritunph in maflacres. 

Iohn.Vfe breathetoo long, come coufin Wefimerland, 

Our duty this way lies : F or Gods fake come. 

I Prin. By God, thou haft deceiv’d mc,Lancafier t 
l did not tliinke thee Lord of foch a fpirit ; 

Before,I lov’d thee as a brother, lohn. 

But now I doe refpeeft thee as my foule. 

King . I faw him hold Lord Percy at the poynt ; 

With lu'fUer maintenance then I did lookc for 
’ Offochanungrowne Warrier. 

Prin. 0 ,this Boy lends metall to us all. . Exit. 

Bow. Another King , they grow like Hydras heads , 
lam the Bowglas fatall to all thofe 
That weare thofe colours on them.What art thou 
That countcrfeitft the perfon of a King ? 

King. The King himfclfe, who Bowglas grieves at heart. 
So many of his lliadowes thou haft met. 

And not the very King 1 1 have two Boyes 
Seeke Percy and thy felfe, about the Field ; 

But feeing thou fall’ll on me fo luckily, 

I will affay thee : and defend thy felfe. 

Dow. I fcarc, thou art another Counterfeit ; 

And yet in faith thou bear’ft thee like a King : 

But mine I am fore thou art,who ere thou be.: 

And thus I winne thee. 

They fight, the King being in danger. Enter Prince of Waits,, 
TVwcvr.Hold up thy head, vile Scot , or thou art like 
Nevertoholditupagaine, thefpirits 
Ofvaliant Sherly , Stafford, B lunt,zrz in my Armcs, 

It is the Prince of Wales that threatens thee, 

Who never promifetb,but he meanes to pay. 

They fight, Bowglas flieth, 

Cheerely my Lord, how fares your Grace ? 

SirNichlas Gawfey hath for foccour font, 

And fo hath (fl if ton ; i’le to Clifton ftrait.. 

AT»g,Stay,and breath a while, 

“■ — K 2 Then 
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Thouhaft redeemed thy loft opinion. 

And fhewd thou makeft fome tender of my lue. 

In this faire refeue thou haft brought to me. 

Prince. O God, they did me too much injury , • 

That ever laid, I hearkned to your death : 

If it were fo, I might have let alone 
The infulting hand of Dowglas over you. 

Which would have been as fpeedy in your end, 

As all the poyfonous potions in the world. 

And (av’d the trecherous labour of your Sonne. 

King. Make up to Clifton , iTe to S. Nicholas Gowfey. Exit. 
Enter Hotjpur. 

Hot. If I miftake not,th©a art Hurry Monmouth > 

Prince. Thoufpeakft, as if I would deny my name. 

Hot. My name is Harry Percy. 

Prince. Why then I fee a very valiant Rebell of that name. 

I am the ’prince of Wales ; and thinke not, Percy, 

To fhare with me in glory any more : 

Two Starres keepe not their motion in . one Spheare, 

Nor cah one Englandbtookc a double raigne, 

Of Harry Percy , and the Pri nee of Wales. 

Hot. Nor Ihall it Harry : for the houre is come,. 

To end the one ofus j and would to God, 

Thy name in Armes, were now as’ great as mine! 

Prince. I’lc make it greater^ re I part from thee. 

And all thy budding Honours on thy Creft 
Tlecrop, to make a Garland for my head. 

Hot. I can no longer brooke thy vanities. 

They fight* Enter Falflaffe. 

Ealf.WeW {aid, Hal, to it,fi?4/.Nay,you fhall findc no Boyes 
play heere, I can tell you* 

Enter Dowglas : he fights with Falflaffe, he fals demneas 
if he were dead, the Prince killcth Percy, 

Hot. Oh Harry, thouhaft rob’d me of my youth : 

I better brooke the Ioffe of brittle life. 

Then thofe proud Titles thouhaft won of me, 

They wound my thoughts worfe then the fword my fie in ^ 



Henry the Fourth. 

But thought’s the flave of life,and lifetimes foole. 

And Time that takes furvey of all the world. 

Soft have aftop. O/Icouldprophefie, 

But that the Earth, and cold hand ofDeath 
i jj es on my tongue .* no Percy , thou art duft, 

^prince. Pot Worms,brave Percy. Pate thee well, great heart, 

111 weav’d ambition : how much art thou Ihrunke 
When that this body did containe a fpirit, 

A Kingdome for it , was too fmall a bound , 

But now two paces of the vileft Earth, 

Is roome enough, this earth that beares thee dead, 

Bcares not alive foftout a Gentleman. - 
If thou wert fenfible of courtefie, 

I fhould not make fo great a fhewof zealc j 
But let my favours hide thy mangled face, 

And even in thy behalfe, i’le thanke my felfe 
Fordoing thefe faire rites of tendernefle. 

Adieu , and take thy praife with thee to Heaven, 

Thy ignominy fleepe with thee in the grave. 

But not reaiembred in thy Epitaph.- 
, He fptetb Falflaffe on the ground. 1 . 

What,old acquaintance , could notall this flefh 
Keepe in a little life ? poor lacks farewell j , 

I could have better {par’d a better man • 

Ojlfhould have a heavy mifie of thee. 

If I were much in love with vanity ; ; * 

Death hath not ftrooke fo faire a Deere to day. 

Though many dearer in this bloody fray, 

Imboweld will I fee thee by and by, , 

Till then,in blood by noble Percy ly . 

Falflaffe rife up.. 

FV^.Itnboweld ? if thouimbowell me to day, i’le give yoK-: 
leaveto powder me, and eate me too to morrow. Zloud.’twas 
time to counterfeit ,or that hot Termagant Scot had payd me 
fcot and lot too. Counterfeit?! am no counterfeit.- to die is to 
he a counterfeit, for he is but the counterfeit of a man, who 
hath not the life of a man -but to counterfeit dying, when a man 
— K 3 thereby 




